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Have long lain under the 
greateſt Obligations to Vour 
Grace's Family, and nothing 
E has been more in my Wiſhes, 
than that I might be able to 
nnen ph: Part, at leaſt, of ſo large 

A Dae: ; your: Noble. Birth-and For- 
tune, nr ower, Number and Goodneſs 
of thoſe Friends You have already, have 
8 Vou in ſuch an Independency on 
the reſt of the _— that) the Services 


ir — 
* 


DE DTC AT TON 


err d dn 


TT. am able to render to Your Grace can ne- | 
ver be advaritzgeous, Iam ſure not necef- 

, fary, to You in any Part of Your Life. 

However, the next Pi e vf Gratitude, 
and the only one I am capable of, is the 

Acknowledgment of 5 f Lowe: And as 

this is the moſt publick, and indeed the 


only Way I have of doing i it, Your Grace 


will pardon me if I take this Opportunity 


To let the World know the Duty and Ho- 
-nour I had for Your Iltuftrious Father. 


At i is, T muſt confeſs, a very tender Poigit 


to touch upon ; and at the firſt Sight may 


deem an ill-choſen Compliment, to renew - 


the Memory of ſuch a Loſs, eſpecially. to 


a Diſpoſition ſo ſweꝭt and gentle,” and to a 


Heart ſo ſenſible of filial Piety as Vour 
Grace's has been, even from Your. earlieſt 


Childhood. But perhaps this is one f 


thoſe Griefs by which the Heart may<be 
made better; and if the Remembrance of 
nis Death bring Heavineſs along with it, 
the Honour that is paid to his Memory b 
all good Men, ſhallwipeaway thoſe Tears, 


and the Example ofqhis Life ſet before Your 


Eyes, ſhall be of the greateſt Advantage 


to your Grace, in the RE acc © 
IE. of your on. T* 10d ] "2 


Ina Character fo a that of the | 


| Duke of Quzz ns Bekzvy, was, there ean be 
no > Part — to begin u ith, as that 


„%; wmew 


— 


— 


DE DIC ATL. ON. 
which was in him, and is in all good Men, 
the Foundation of all other Virtues, either 

Religious or Civil, I mean Good- nature: 
Good- nature, which is Friendſhip between 

Man and Man, Good Br-eding in Courts, 
Charity in Religion, and the true Spring 
of all Beneficence in general. This was a 

Quality he poſſeſs' d in as great a Meaſure 
as any Gentleman I ever had the Honour 

To know. It was this natural Sweetneſs 
of Temper, which made him the beſt in 
the World to live with, in any Kind of 
Relation. It was this made him a good 

Maſter to his Servants, a good Friend to 

bis Friends, and the tendereſt Father to 
his Children. For the laft, I can have no 
better Voucher.than Your Grace; and for 
the reſt, I may appeal to all that have had 
the Honour to know him. There was a 

Spirit and Pleaſure in his Converſation, 
which always enliven'd the Company he 

Was in; Which, together with a certain 
Eaſineſs and Frankneſs in his Diſpoſition, 
dhat did not at all derogate from the Dig- 
nity of his Birth and Character, render d 
him infinitely agreeable. And as no Man 
bad a more delicate Taſte of natural Wit, 
his Converſations always abdunded in 
God bun. 


For thoſe Parts of his Character Which 
related tothe Publick, as he was a Noble 
8 ff... 0 


RE. 5.5 + 4+ & i 5:5, 008 
mam of the firſt Rank, and a Miniſter of 
State, they will be beſt known by the great 
Employments he paſs d through; all which 
be diſcharg'd worthily as to himſelf, juſt- 
. Iy to the Princes who employ' d him, and 
- advantagtouſly for his Country. There 
is no Occaſion to enumerate his ſeveral 
Employments, as Secretary of State, for 
_- Scotland in particular, for Britain in gene- 
ral, or Lord High Commiſſioner of Sor 
and; which laſt Office he bore. more than 


once; but at no Time more honourably, 


and (as I hope) more happily, both for 
the preſent Age, and for Poſterity, than 
when he laid the Foundation for the Bri- 
1 Union. The Conſtancy and Addreſs 
which he manifeſted on that Occaſion, are 
fill freſh in every Body's Memory ; and 
perhaps when our Children ſhall reap thoſe 


Benefits from that Work, which ſome 1 


People do not foreſee and hope for now, 
they may remember the Dae of Quer ns- 
BERRY With that Gratitude, which ſuch 
* . — of Service done to his Country de- 

7 ; Ves. I $94 2 1 „ 5 * „„ * : 


: He ſhew'd upan all Occaſions a ftri&t and 
immediate Attachment to the Crown, in 


the legal Service of which, no Man could 


exert himſelf more dutifully or more ſtre- 

4 nuouſly: And at the ſame Time, no. Man 
gave moxe bold and more generous Eviden- 
Y Ke A +* | nts A e ces 


* 


DEDICATION. 


-  ees:of; the Love he bore to his Country. 
; Ofithe latter, there can be no better Proof 
than the Share he had in the late happy 
Revolution; nor of the former, than chat 
dutiful Reſpect and unſhaken Fidelit 
Which he preſerv'd for her preſent Maje 
| op even to his laſt e aer 
| 8: 8115 got 2iom. vs 5 | 
155 With ſo ma N great u 5 
it is tot at al Hebes — Ses fo 
 large/a Share, as — Was — to have, 
in The Eſteem of the Queen, and her im- 
mediate Predeceſſor; nor the thoſe great 
5 Princes hould repoſe the higheſt Conf | mY 
in him: And at the fame) Time, what a 
a Pattern has he left behind him for the 
Nobility in general, and for Your n : 
. in particular io copf ande en 35151: 
TB 2 EI JUL ba > IF + rer + $55.8 5; 
N : Ii; * Grace Will > if my 
Teal for your Welfare and ve me, iy 
no Body has more at Heart than myſelt) 
ſhall preſs Vou with ſome more than ordi- 
nary W. armth, to the Imitation of Your 
noble Father's Virtues. Yow have, my 
Lord, many great Advanta as wh w hich may 
encourage You to go on in Purſuit of this 
Reputation; it has pleaſed God to give 
You naturally that Sweerneſs of Temper, 
Which, as I -haye before hinted, is the 
Foundation of all good Inclinations. vou 
. Honour to be born, not only of 
| | A 5 the 
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DE DA 10 N 


"the greateſt, but of the beſt Parents; wry 
Gentleman generally belovꝭꝰd, and gene- 
ray damented; and of a Lady, 0 

with all Virtues thatenter-into the Charac- 
ter of a good Wife, an admirable Friend, 
and a moſt indulgent Mother. The natu- 


ral Advantages of : Your Mindohave been 
<cultiyated by the moſt proper Arts and 


* 


Manners of Education. Vouchave the Care 
ef many noble Friends, and eſpecially of 
an excellent Uncle, to- watch ever Vou in 
the 'Fenderneſs f your Vouth. Vou ſet 
out- amongſt the firſt of Mankind, und I 
doubt not but Vour Virtues Will boequal 
rin of Vour Runk. 4 ”: 


Ed 481. 


1 


ts 44 0 ec r N 1 : 
; Aha. Lemy 3 ſte Your Goes ei- 
nent for the Love: of YeurCountry,* for 
*Your Service and Duty to Your Prince, 
ard; in convenient'Pime,radorn'd withaall 
de Honours ——— — eonferrèd 
| Your Noble Family: That —— 
be diſtinguiſh'd to ꝓPoſterity, as the kraveſt, 
reateſt and beſt Marr of the Age You live 
. thethearty Wish and Frayer of, 
Vom LA NbA 1883 Nen LT 
eit: YL) #250 { tg of 697 Nas —— o 
25 wh 2 N 
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of ls zen iO 20 N ** CTY 
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OD «Spoken by Mr: WILKS 


; TO-Nigh if 1 you y 950 8 your ET 11 
We'll treat on with a downright Engliſk Feaſt : « 
2 4 Tak, which told long, fence in * wiſe, 
_ Hath never fail'd of melting gentle Eyes. 
Let no nice Sir aeſpi iſe our hapleſs Dame, 
Berauſt recording Ballads chant her Name: 
| Thoſe venerable antient S ong-Enditers — | 
Soar d many a Pitch above pur Medern Writers: 
- They catterwauPd in no Romantic Ditty, . 8 
Sig bing for Phillis 's, or Chloe's Pixx. 
Jufilf they ar au tbe Fair, and ſpoke. her plain,” ED 
. Jung her. by, her Chrifl an Name. faba Jane. 
Our Numbers may be more reſin d than ele, : 
. But what we'rue gain'd in Verſe, e , loft in Proſe. 
Their Wards no; Shuffling TH Double- Meaning knew, W 
* . Theit Speech abas homely, hut their Hearts were true. 
In ſuch an Age, Immortal Shakeſpear wrote, 
In no quaint Rues, nor hampering Critichs taught 
. With rough Majeftick Force he mov ' the Has, E 
And Strength and Nature made amends for Art, 3 
Our humble Author woes his Steps _ 
Hie owns he had che nigbty. Bard inwiew; 4 
' And in thoſe Scenes has made it mor? bis Care 
2 charm. the Ear... 
Let for thoſe gentle Beaux who Jove the Chimes 
The End of Aer ſtil ging le int Rinne. 
be Ladies too, be hopes, will not complain, 3 
Here are Some Subjects for "6 ester Strain, 1 | 
A Nymp þ forſaken, and a-perjur'd daun. 
© What 201 he fears, is, Iift the Dames ſhogld frown, _ 
* The Dames of Wit and. Fleaſure. about, Ti 
"To fee. our Prure Hawn, un lile their aon. ou W 
{ But Teſt that. Eri or 22 7 55 5 to 25 n 
e e 1 7 


F 
»- 


H. bid me Jay, in our Jane Shore's Defence, 2 LS * 


PROLOGUE. 


\ 


Sk dold about the charitable Pence, . 
Built Hoſpitals, turn d Saint, and ty" long face ne. 
For her Example, whatſoe'er ave male it, 

They have their Choice to let alone, or take its 
Tho! few, as I conceive, will think it meet, 


| Fc weep ſa forel 2 fen a Sin fo favert N 


Or mourn, and mortify the pleaſant 5. OE, 


| To riſe in 9 2500 N hence. - 


op * 


Pramati is Perſon. 


"I 


Dake of Glifer. Edd DON cha: ule Cilber. 
Lord Haſtings. 58 A Mr. Booth, » 
Sie Richard Ratel; 2. e en . 
Bellmour. 3%%*· ky Mr. Mills, of 
Alicia, 58 W l e Mes, — | 
Fane There. e eee 5 We" 7% Nn. Oldfield. | 


| Several Lords of a Conncil, ata and Attendants 


SCENE LONDON. 


| Advertiſement 1 70 the e 125 
5 I'd 


F Take this  Oppartanity to ie edge the W 


of ſeveral © -QP1es © Verſes chat have been ſent to me 
on Occafion of this Tracey: I take it for granted, 


chat the greateſt Part of them were not Ky n'd by the 
Authors, to he made publick, ſince By, id 


not ink 
& to let me] ny A way 2 


Y 
- 7 


0 WE. 


K 1 SCENE. - „ 
s OE NE der. 1 — 


„ 


4 * 2 » -” 
1 . 


Enter the Duke of Gloſter, oY Richard Racclife, n 
ba TT. I NTT 


— 1 fl ", 14 + Lk & . W * 4 8 b 7 2 
* ö 3 1 £2 A «8 a . 9 F 
ket ; bh 


the IE GLOSTER: bn, Dale 
avsg Succeſs attends upon our Coun; | 


And 425 Event has anſwer d to W wiſh 3 
he 3 all her 1 625 | 
| Vee / 1 que ic 1 8 
Borſet is baniſh'd, and her Brother _—_ 

Ee this lies  orterdby the Head ut Ponfret, „ 


a... 


dee AAS nn 


% — 2 r * 
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j Þ | na "The CuitoSor " 
Tube Nobles have with jaint Concurrence nam'd 158. 


= S rotector of the Realm: My Brother's Children, e 
Dong Eduard and the little Lori, ate jodg d 


# 


| | ere, ſafe. within the Tower. How ſay you, Sire. 2 
ll De not this Buſineſs wear a lucky Face > - 
!|-. Vhe Scepter of the Golden "Wreath of. Roya 
I :- Seem erg toy within my Reach. Q 
| | Ratcl. Then take em to you, 3 
And wear em long and.worthily ; you are 
| The laſt remaining Male of princely York : 
| For Edward's Boys, the State eſteems not of!em,) . 
| Aud therefoxe on yeur Sovereignty ghd Rule 
Te Common-Wealdoes her Depeiidance make, © 
| And leans upon your Highneſs' able Hand. — 
Coat. And yet to- morro vnd oes the ee e 
o fix a Day for Eaπ¼⅛aGrdꝰs Coronation. | 
Who can pound this „ 3 * 
lo The dan 1. W 3d EY. 
7 eſe Lords ats each one * e Fe gbd ben, 
Of ſpecial Truſt and Nearneſs to my Boſom z 
Aud howſoe ver buſy they may ſemm * 
8 Ind diligent to buſtle in the State, a T7 
Their Zeal goes on no her We. 
And at ldd ng Rays: *- als: te eat 55 
e haven is one, $ 
And he amongſt the Foremoſt in his Font, 
1 Of whom I with your Highneſs were aſſur d; 
me, perhaps it is my Nature's Fault. Pete the 
en, *T doubt of his inclining mcg. 


Sleſt. 1 gueſs the Manat 1 your. Wards now 


Point: . 95 5 * * J . Ry : 
* Hoping — " 9 5 + ws 
Cat: HSI $7745 7 PR Co 2 
*. A n 8604 Wil. 8 
; Cat. Trs true, to you, as to the Lord 9 
md Ghiſter®s Duke, he bows with lowly Service: 
at were he bid to cry, God. ſave King e 


Then tell me in what Terpis he would re nr f 
Believe me, t have pic Ach the Man, and found * ; - 
\ 


„ 
Ga 
4 
& 


WE EO: e 5 
"_ e 


"Jane Vnoxe.. > 
Toki "cad Maſter Edward's Royal Memory, 1 


«And £5 ater, that may lead him, is moſt plain. | wo 2 3 
Vet more. One vf that ſtubborn Sort he is, x” 
Who, if they once 270 Bud of an Opinion, ; _ 
They call it Honour, Honeſty; arid Faith, 

And ſooner part with Life than let it go. 


Gloſt. And yet this tough, impratticable H 5 
Is goyern'd by a dainty- finger d Girl; . 
Sach Flaws ark found in the moſt den Nati; . 
A laughing, toy ing, wheedling, whimpering Sbe 
Shall make him amble on a Goſſop's Meſſage, 
And take the Piſtaff with'a-Hand as PIO. 


» 
s 


As eber did H. rules. ry 
Rat. The fair *Ahicia, 7 
« Of noble Birth and exquifite bf eth „„ 
' Has Held him long a Vaſſal to her Beagty. 1 1 : 
"Car: Ffear, he fails in his Allegiance. there 5 5 
O my Intelfigence. is falſe, or elſe. 
* 8 ame has been 50 laviſh W Val. 11 
Third til he loachs. 
e e he comes. „ | 
4 Enter Lord. Haſtings. | 4656. ei; 10e 
t 4. Health and the H: prof annPDops . 
—_—— 155 LOT PORES: © 
Glo. My good Lord Chamberlain! AIRS 675 "ES 
* are meth beholden to your gentle” Priedidihip: 
L. Haſt. My Bord, Feome an humble Saber 0 In 
6. vu In right good time: Speak out yourPleaſure 47 


Haſt. I am to move your n in-bebalf 
e s unhappy-Wife, © 


loft. Say you? of Sr? dd: 
L. Haſt. Gnce à bright Star that kata een 
Thezrf and faireſt of dur Zry/;/ Dames, 
While Royal FA ]¾9Aar d held che Sor reign Neale. 

No ſemc in rief: and pining with" Deſpair, 
9 longer. falk cite ö 
Envy n Woman or Deſire in Max. Sag: v7 

8 Shen acer ſcevike: Surg but<hfe? her Fes, 


eee Lak 


. — ——M—A—A—--- 8 1 ws — - if 
_— - 2 wth > —_ 
Y = 
* . 
— 
” 


| _ Piping and playing, nſtrelly and Maſquing ; 0 & E 


5 be Hisroxr of | 
- Gleft. Marry! che Times are bad 


Feaſting and Mirth, light Wantonnels and. —_ 


Tull Fir nh e e an idle Dream, 
A Shew of Mommery without a meanin 

My Brother, Reſt and Pardon to his — ah 

Is gone to his Account, for this his Minion, 5 


The Revel-rout is done . But you Noe a ſpeaki 
2 Concerning | her— 1 have * told 1 chat 7 
An frequent i in your Yap th By, 

I.. Heaf. No father, n ny 6 500 rd, ah np 

And tender-hearted Charity al Now. EY 

| Gf Go to : I did not mean to chide y you "Tr it, 

For, ſooth to ſay, Lhold it noble i n 
To cheriſh the Diftrels d- 5 1455 your Tale 5 
L. Haft. Thus is it, gracious ir, t cer 78 
Uſing ries of your mighty Name — 15 
With Inſolence unje and! TR if Power, .. ets <a 
_ Haveſeiz'a upon the Lands, which late the hat Q g 
By Grant from her great Maſter ae s Be bunty. 3 

G. Somewhat of this, but Nightly, have heard; 
And to ſome Councellors of forward-Zeal, | 


Some of maſt ceremonious Sanctity ,; I N 


The Hand of Juſlice to f fall heavy on her ny Wi "ES 

Vet ſtill in kind Compaſſion oher ; 1 
And dender Memory of Fass Love, 0 85 g 

I have 9 held the mercileſs, ſtern 1 Law. 


From d loing Outra des on her heipleſs Pants. 


L. Haſt Good Heav 'n, Who renders Mercy back fo 
* xiv 27 2 Mercy 2 1 8 0 * 6. «A $\ \ <3 
ith eee Bonnty, wall repay: 000 N 


This gente Deed ſpall fairly be ber dora, EY 
To icreen the wild Eſcapes. of lawleſs. Paſfion,: i! 


Gl. Thus far, the Voice of Pit y pleaded. only * 2 
Is given to your Requeſt. Let her attend. 


' 3 8 
„ * 
- 


"Fi Bare Days to.theſe. Then all was Jolliy, 


And bearded Wiſdom, often have rope Sq: earth 


And to our a up her Enel SAGE es 5 FR 25 . 


\ 


And the long Train of Frailties)bieſh,js. Heir — 3 


Our arther and more fall, Extent of Graee * ©" BY 


Jan Szoxe. | | 2 


She ſhall be heard with Patience; and each Wrong | 
At full redreſt. But I have other News : 
Which much import us both; for ſtill my Fortunes | 

Go hand in hard with yours: Our common Foes, 
The Queen's Relations, our new-fangled Gentry,, 
. Have fall'n their haughty Creſts—That for your Privacy. 
RS, | LE xecunt. © 


hn E NE i 
An Fs in Jane Shore's Houſe. 


Enter Bellmour and Dumont. 


Bell. How ſhe has liv'd you've heard my Tale n 
The reſt 2 own Attendance in her Family, 


Where I have found the Means this Day t. to place yOu, : 
E. nearer Obſervation beſt will tell you, a 
ee with what fad, and ſober Cheer ſhe comes © 


Enter Jane Shore. - 


Kid or 1 Ke hy Viſage much amiſs, : 
Or Grief beſets her hard, Save you, fair Lady, 
The Bleſings of the cheerful Morn be on you, 
And greet your Beauty with its opening Sweets 
FJ. Sb. My gentle Neighbour, youf good Wiſhes Ain 
Purſue my hapleſs Fortunes: Ah! good Bellmeur ! 
Ho few, like thee, enquire the wretched out, 
And court the Offices of ſaft Humanity ? 
Like thee reſerve their Raiment for the Naked, 
Reach out their Bread, to feed the crying oe 
Or mix their pitying Tears with thoſe that weep ? 
Thy Praiſe deſerves a better Tongue than mine 
To Pharm and bleſs thy Name. Is this the Gentleman, 
- Whoſe friendly ee ee mma 8 
Bell. Mad: It is. - ©; 0 | 
J. Sb. A venerable Aspekt Y a le 
Agr fu with decent Grace upon is Viſage, 8 * 


+ 


_” W. Irons .of 


And worchily becomes his ſilyer Locks 
He wears the Mark of many Years well- ſpent, 
Of Virtue, Fruth well try'd, and wiſe Experiences | 


A Friend like this, would ſuit my Sorrows well. 


Fortune, I fear me, Sir, has meant you ill, [Te Dumont. 
Who pays your Merit with that ſcanty Pittance, | 
Which my poor Hand and humble Roof can give, 
But to flows thoſe golden Vantages,” + 
Which elſewhere au might find, expect to meet 
Ajuſt Regar&andiValue-for your Worth, - 

Fhe welcome of a Friend, and the free Nenne 

Of all chat little good che World allows me. 
Dam, Lou over rate me much; and all my Anſwer 
Miuſt. be my future ['rath ; let that ſpeak, for mg, 
. Andmake pp my Deſerving. | 

J. Sh. Are you of -Frgland? 

Dum. No, gracious ady, F 8 TONY he, ; 
At Antwerp has my conſtant Biding been. 

Where ſometimes I ha ve known more plenteous Days 

Than hoſe which now my faili g Age affords.” 

7J. 85. Alas! at Artaerp. h orgive wy Tears! 
| EPPIN 
They fall for my Offences——and muſt fall Ping: 
Long, longs er they ſhall waſh my Stains away, ¶ band. 


. Tou rhaps— oh Grief! oh Shame !— my Huſ- 


Daw 3 I knew him well but ftay. this Flood of An- 
The ſenſeleſs Grave feels-not your youu Showers: {gaiſh, 
Three Years and more are paſt, ſince I was bid, 

With many of our common Friends, to wait him 
10 his laſt peaceful Manſion: I attended, 
Sprinkled his clay- cold Corſe with holy Drops, | 
According to our Church's rev'rend Rite, 
And faw him laid in hallow'd Ground toreſt. : 

J. Sb. Oh! that my Soul had known no Joy but kim, 
That I had liv'd within his guiltleſs Arms, 

-- dying ſlept in Innocence beſide him ! 
ut now his honeſt Duſt abhors the F ellowſhip,” 
And ſcorns to mix with ; mine, 


Ser The Lat Z, War ee e 

| Gtichdd your Leifure. ; 
J. 9h. Say I win to ge! Tp [Baie Servant 

- Pleaſe, gentle Sir, one Moment to N bod 

I'll wait on you the Inſtant ;' and inform you 

Of each unhappy Circumſtafice, 3 in which v 

; Your — 1 1775 Counſel much may ſtead me. 


1 18 Enxrunt Hellinver e Dumont. 
_ 25 2 72121 


x Faser Alicia. 1 48 : 


| Nie Sal, my fair Friend, Qill mall 1 bad peu thus? 


Still ſhall theſe Sighs Heave after one another, 
Theſe trickling Drops chaſe y n ful, „ 

As if the poſting Meſſengers of Grief, . 
Could overtake the Hours fled far away,” f 
And-maks old Time come bac? | 

J. Sb. No, my Alicia, a 
Heaven and his Saints be Witneſs to my Thoaghts, 
There is no Hour of all my Life o'er paſt, 

That I could wiſh ſhould take its turn again. 

Alic And yet ſome ofthoſe Days my Friend has known 
Some of thoſe Vears might paſs for golden ones, | 
At leaſt, if Womankind can judge of Happineſs. ' 
What could We wiſh, we who delight in 4 3 
Vihoſe Beauty is our Sov'reign Good, and gives * 
Our Reaſons to rebel, and Po 'r to reign, 3 
What could we more than to behold a Monarch, 
Lovely, Renoun' d, a Conqueror; and Young, | 
Bound in our Chains, and. ſighing at our Feet? 


J. $h. Tis true, the: Royal Edward was a — bh 


The good!y-Bride'of all our Exgliſß Youth; 

He was the. very Joy of all chat ſaw him, . 20 
Form'd to-delight, to love, and to perſuade. 

Impaſſive Spirits, and angelick Natures N 


Might have been charm d, like yielding human Weak-. 


Stoopꝰd from their-Heav — liſten'd to his 112 
But, what had I to do with Kings or Oourts?ꝰ? ie 75 
My humble Lot had caſt me far beneath him: 

And that he was thefirſt of all, Mankind. an ys! 


The bravefh, and. moſtloveh pas oy Cute. —. 15 


Ver Suonx. — 


- 


| 8 20 | / The nn of 


Alic. Sure, ſomething more than F. ortune join*d your 


Nor could his Greatneſs, and his gracionsForm, (Loves; 
Be 4 E a a e ee e 


* Beaut 
roy kg ha Nan * 


"us was 285 Bane and Ruin oſ my e 110 
This Anguiſh and theſe — theſe are the 1 
206 fatal Love has left me. Thou wilt ſee me, 
Believe me, my Alicia, thou wilt ſee me, 

Eier yet a few ſhort Days paſs o'er my Head, 
Abandon'd to the very utmoſt Wretchedneis. 
The Hand of Pow'r Las ſciz d almoſt the =—_ 
Ot what was left for n-edy Lites Support: 
Shortly thou wilt behold me poor and ein 
Before thy charitable Door for Bread. 

Alic. Joy of my Lie, my deareſt Shove? inideas- 
To wound my Heart with thy fore oding ns. 
Raile thy ſad Soul to better hopes than theſe, 


if 77 


„„ up thy Eyes, and let em ſhine) once more, 


Bright as the Morning Sun above the Miſts. 

Exert thy Charms, ſeek out the ſtern Procefor, 

And ſooth his favage Temper, with thy Beauty: 

Spite of his deadly unrelenting Nature. 

He ſhall be mov'd to pity and redreſs: hes. - ; 
J. Sb. My Form, alas! has long anne phate; ; 


- "The Scene of Beauty and Delight is e 


No Roſes bloom upon my fading Cheek, 

Nor laughing Graces wanton in — — es: 

But haggard Grief, lean looking, ſallow Cure, | 

And pining Diſcontent, a ruefül Tr inn, 

-- Dwell on my Brow all hideous and fotlorn. 

One only Shadow of a Hope is leſt me: ID 
The ae minded Haſtingi, of — 

Has kindly underta'en to be my 1 at 

And move my humble Suit to © ann Mie 4 1381 

Ali. Does Haftings undertake to p anole ? 

: But wherefore ſhould he not ? 1 | 

2 2 ght — — ee 
ing to Imp? r 

— each 4 ben 


7 Ut 


Melting and eaſy, 
* ca r cee 


** 


5 oe ; |» 


Jann Sao. 
But yours hall charm'him lor * e 
J. Sb. Away; you Flatte J 

Nor charge his 9 rous Meaning: with- a Weakneſs, 
Which his great Soul and Virtue muſt diſdan. 
Too much of Love thy hapleſs Friend has prov'd, | 
Too many giddy fooliſh Hours are gone, 

And in fantaftick Meaſures 'danc'd away: 
May the remaining Few know only F 3 
So thou, my deareſt, trueſt, beſt Aliti. 
Vouchſafe to lodge me in thy gentle Heart, 
A Partner there; I will give up Mankind, 
Forget the Franſports of encreaſing Paſſion, 
And all the Pangs we feel of its DS. 
Alic. Live! live and reign for ever in my SY | 
Ae 
Safe and anrivall'd Were poſſeſs thy © own; | 
And you, ye brighteſt of the Stars above, 
Ye Saints, that once were Women here below, 
Be Witneſs of the Truth, che holy F riendfhip, 
Which here to this my other ſelf 1 vow, 
If I not hold her nearer tomy Soul, 
Than every other Joy the World can give, 
Let Poverty, Deformity, and Shame, 15 
PDiſtraction and Deſpair ſeize me on Eart, 
Let not my faithleſs Ghoſt have Peace hereafter, 1 
Nor ale the Bliſs of your celeſteal Fellowfliip.. | 
F. $4. Yes thou art true, and only thou art true; 
Therefore theſe Jewels, once the laviſh Boun [Cofter. 
. Of Royal Edward's Love I truſt to thee ; [Gros * a 
Receive this all, that I can call my own, : 
And let it reſt unknown, and ſafe with thee, 
That if the State's Injuſtice 'ſhoutd oppreſs me, 
Strip me of all, and turn me out a Wanderer, 
My Wretched neſs may find Relief from 185 
And Shelter from the Storm. ; 
Alte, My all is thine; _- 
One common Hazard ſhall attend us 4 
And both be fortunate, or both be wretched. 
But let thy fearful, doubting Heart be fill, 
The Saints and Angels bave thee i in theic Charge, 


— 


— 


. | . 


Who daily know the Bounty of thy Hand, 


m een e *. 


And all Things ſhall be well. Think not, e, 
The gentle Deeds of Mercy thou haſt done, 
Shall die forgotten all; the Poor, the Pris' ner, 
The Fatherleſs, the Friendleſe, and the Widow,” ir 


Shall cry to Heav'n, and pull a Blefing on thee; 4 


Ey'n Man, the mercileſs Inſulter Mau, 


Man, who rejoices in our Sex's Weakneſs, 

Shall pity thee >, and with unwanted Goodneſs,. . Fe 
Forget thy Failings, and reeord thy Praiſe, -- 

J. Sb. Why, Would I.think that Man will do for me: 
What yet he never did for Wretches like me 10 

Mark by what partial Juſtice we are Jjudg'd :. 245 

Such. is the Fate unhappy Women find, | 


And ſuch. 


the Curſe intail'd upon our Kind; 


at Man, the lawleſs Libertine, may rove, 
Free and unqueſtion d through the Wilds of Love; 
| gr Woman, . and Nature's eaſy Fool, 
oman fwerve from Virtue's la. 
| It deer charmꝰd, ſhe lea ve the thorny Mane, 
And in 4 Path of. Pleaſure ſtra g 
Ruin enſues, Reproach and endleſs. Fa 40 
And one falſe Step entirely 'damns her Fame. 


In vain with Tears the Loſs ſne may 5 on 
In vain look back to. what ſhe was before, 
nes, + ike 0 e e e 


poor, weak; W 
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Ar n SCENEIL 


© SCENE contindls. | gs . 
Bale, Mid. 


(Sealing to] ane Shore as enteringe 
a. NJ! O Baker; gentle Friend, good Angel guard 


And ſpread the gracious Wings about your Slumbers.. 
The park Night grows on the World, and now 
The buſy Craftſtan and o'er-labour'd Hind. 
Forget the Travail of the Day in Sleep: 
Care only wakes, and moplng Penſiveneſs ;: | 
With meagre diſcontented Looks they fit, ' 
Aud watch the waſting of the Midnight-Taper.. Fog 
Such Vigils muſt I keep, ſo wakes my Soul, BEES 
Reſtleſs and ſelf-termented ! Oh falſe Haſtings! Een 
Thou haft deftroy'd my Peace, 3 er uuirhaur: 
What Noiſe is that? 8 
What Viſitor is this, who Sick bold Freedom, 8 DL: 
Breaks in upon the peaceful Night and Ref, | 
With ſuch a rude . pproach ? 85.5 


1444 
} 


Enter a Servant. | EY . . 

Sr, One from che Court, ada ' 364 dot seal 

Lord ag 37 (as T'think) JEST: my Lady: him 

Alic. Haſtings !' Be ſtill my Heart, and try to meet 

With his own Arts: With Falſhood——But he comes. 
SES e (er 

Speaking : er ant at Fo : 

* 15 D wy 7 Tra and wait alone 22 

4 


i, 


24 The — o* 


Alicia. Here' Unfortunate Encounter ' 

But be it as it may. 

At, When humble; thus, 15 . 

The Great deſcend to viſit the Afflicted, SL 

When thus unmindful of their Reft; * come 

To ſooth the Sorrows of the Midnight — 

Comfort comes with them, like the golden Sun, 

Diſpels the ſullen Shades with her ſweet Infloence, 

And chears the melancholy Houſe of Care. © 
. Haſt. Tis tue, I would not over- rate a Courteſy, 
Nor let the Coldneſs of Delay hang on * | 

To nip, and blaſt its Favour, like a Froft ; 

But rather choſe, at this late Hour, to come, 

That your fair Friend may know I have prevail, $ 

The Lord Protector has receiv'd her . 

And means to. ſhew her Grace. 

Alic. My Friend! my Lord. 

L. Haff. Yes, Lady,) yours: None has aRight mor 


| To taſt my 1 than you. | 

Alic. I want the Words, | 198 

til To pay you back a Compliment fo coartly; | 

But my Heart gueſſes at the friendly e 

And woꝰ not die your Debtor. 

I.. Haß. Tis well, Madam. 5 

But I would ſee your Friend. F 

5 Alic. O thou falſe Lord : 1 
I would be Miſtreſs of my heaving Heart, . 

Stifſle this riſing Rage, and learn from 2 nd 

| To dreſs my Face in eaſy dull Indifferẽ nce: 

But twill not be, niy wrongs will tear N Ways 

And ruſh at once upon the. > 

IL. Haff. Are you wiſe? - 

Have you the Uſe of Reaſon ? Do. ou = EY | 

What means this Raving! this tran rting Paſſion ? 

Alice. O thou cool Traitor! thou inſulting. Tyrant! y 

Doſt thou behold my poor, deſtracted Heart, 

Thus rent with agonizing Love and Rage, 

And aſk me what it means? Art thou mot ſa ſe? | 

EIS nee Tes 


— 


12 Sons.” TR. 
Left, like a. common. Wretch,.to. Shame and any, 
Giv'n up to be the Sport of Villains. Tongues, | 
Of laughing Paraſites, and lewd Buffoons z. 
And all becauſe my Soul has doted on theme 
With Love, with Truth, and Teridermeſs unutterable N 
T. Haft. Are theſe the Propfs of n 
Theſe endleſs Quarrels, Diſcontents and Jenlouſie, 
Theſe never-ceaſing Wailings and Complainings, 2 
Theſe furious Starts, theſe Whirlwindsgf the Soul, 
Which every other Moment riſe to Madneſa >... 344 A 
Alic. What Proof, alas have I not given of Love 4 : 
What have I not abandon'd to thy Arm ? 
Have I not ſet at naught my noble Birth, | 
A ſpotleſs Fame, and an unblemiſh'd Race. 
The Peace of. Innocence, and Fd of Ve: 
My Prodigality has giv'n thee all 
And now I've nothing left me to befiowy.. 118 
You hate the wretched Bankrupt you have made. 
L. Haft. Why am L thus uria· d from Place to Place, ; 
Rept in the View, and crols'd at every turn? 
In vain I flie, and like a hunted Deer, | 
Scud 'o'er the Lawns, and haſten tothe Covert ; 3 
Eber I can reach 2 you o' ertake me . 
With the ſwift Malice of ſome keen Reproach, 
And drive the winged Shaft deep in my 3 "xa d 
Alic. Hither you fly, and here you ſeek . + ? 
Spite of the m4 Deceit, your Arts are wade ; 
Vous pious, charitable, midnight Viſits... a [Ming, 'E 
L. Ha. If you are. wiſe, and prize your. Peace 
Yet take the friendly Counſel of my Love; Wk 
Believe me true, nor liſten to your Jealouly,” ;- 2 
Let not the Devil, which undoes your Sex, 
That curſed Curioſity ſeduce you 
To hunt for needleſe Secrets, which ve egy 
Shall never hurt your Quiet, but once known, 
| Shall fit upon your Heart, pinch it with Pain, . 
And baniſh the ſweet Sleep for ever from you. 
Go to be yet advis d — . 
Alic. Doſt thou in n 2 


Preach Patience to my * And bad me r 1 
72 | vi. 


3 
Sh 


V 


1 


=_ - n, 


Sit like a poor contented Ideot down, 
Nor dare to chinł theu'ſt wrong d me- Ruin ſeize ths 
And ſwift Bergitien-overtake thy Treachery ! 
Have I the leaſt remaining Cauſe to doubt ? | 
Faſt thou endeavour'd once to hide thy Falſhood ? 
To hide it, might have ſpoke ſome little Tenderneſs, 
And ſhew'n thee half unwilling to undo me: 1 
But thou diſdainèſt the Weakneſs of Humanity, 
Thy Words, and all thy Actions, have confeſs'd it; 75 
Ev'n now thy yes avow it, now they ſpeak, 

And W own thy Blorious Villainy. | | 
| . 


8 # Haft. Well chen, T own my 'Heart has broke your 
Patient | bore. the painful Bondage long, 

At length my gen Tous Love diſdains your Tyranny; 
The bitterneſs and Stings of tauntin e 15 
Vexatious Days, and jarring joy leſs Nights, 

Have driv'n him forth to ſeek ſome ſaker Shelter, 32 
Where he may reſt his Weary Wings in Peace. 
Alic. You triumph ! do! And with gigantick ow 


2 Defy impending Vengeance. Heav'n fhall wink; 


No more his Arm ſhall roll the dreadful Thunder, 

1 Nor ſerd his Lightnings forth: No more his Juſtice 

Shall viſit the preſuming Sons of Men, 

But Perjury, Iike thine, ſhall dwell in ſafety. 
I. Haß. Whate er my Fate decrees for me hereafter, 

Be preſent to me now, my better Angel! 

Preſerve me from the Storm which theatens now, | 
And if 1 have beyond Attonement finn'd, 

Let any other kind of Plague o'ertake me, | | 

So I eſcape the F ury of that Tongue. [Lord, : 

Alic. Thy Pray'r is heard—1 go—but TER, proud 

Howeber thou ſcorn'ſt the Wesknels of my Se, 

This feeble Hand may find the Means to reach thee, 

| Hbwe'er ſublime in Pow'r, and Greatneſs plac'd, 

With royal Favour guarded round, and grac'd; 

On Eagle's Wings my Rage ſhall urge her Flight, 

And hurle thee headlong from thy topmoſt ge 3, 

Then like chy Fate, ſuperior will I fit, 

| And view thee fall'n, and ed, at my . 3 


See 


To- morrow he expect you at the Court; 
Tbere plead your Cauſe with never- falling Beauty, 


328 
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See thy laſt Breath with Indignation go, Ia 
* thee ſinking to the Shades _ pan Alle. 
L. Haft. Ho.· fierce a Fiend ; is den 7 With what 
Wildneſs, 4 
What Tyranny untam'd, it reigns in Woman! | 


Unhappy Sex! whoſe eaſy, yielding Ferrer 


Gives way to eyv'ry Appetite ale: ; 
Each Guft of Inclination, uncontroul d, PRE” 
Sweeps thro' their Souls, and ſets them in an uproar; 7 
Each Motion of the Heart riſes to Fury, 5 
And Love in their weak Boſoms is a Rage y 
As terrible as Hate, and as deſtructive. 0 

So the Wind roars oer the wide fenceleſs Ocean, 

And heaves the Billows of the boiling Deep, - 
Alike from North, from South, from Ea, om Wet; 
With equal Force the I empeſ} blows by. turns . 
From ev'ry Corner of the Seaman's Compass. 

But ſoft ye now for here comes one achims 
Strife, and her wrangli ing Train ; of equal Elements, | 8 
Without one: jarring Atom was ſhe form d, 


N And Gentleneſs, and Joy, make up her Being. | 


Enter Jane Shore. 
8 me, Fair- one, if officious Friendſhip 


Intrudes on your Repeſe, and comes thus late, , Bla 


To greet you with the Tidings of Succeſs. 
The Princely Gleſter has vonchſaf d you. 


Speak all yaur Griefs, and find a full Redreſs. n 
FJ. S. Thus humbly let your lowly Servant bend; 


To fell my Courteſy for T hanks like theſe. 


7 My. * one 9 for you, 


2 Thus let me bow my grateful Knee to Earth, . 


And bleſs your noble Nature for this Goodneſs. (much; 


L. Haft. Riſe, gentle Dame, you wrong my . Th 


Thick me not guilty of a Thought ſo vain, 


my 3 | 


J. Sh. Tis true, your Bounty is beyon ng | 
all thank you; 


But tho*. my Mouth be dumb, my Heart 


And when it melts; before the Throne of Mercy, 


Mourning, and bleeding for my paſt Offences, 


18 The Hisrory of | 
If Prayers of ſuch a Wretch are heard on high: 
That Reas n will pay you back, when moſt you need, 
The Grace and Goodneſs you have ſhewn to me. 
L. Haff. If there be ought of Merit in my Service, 
Impute it there where moſt it's due, to Lore; 
Be kind, my gentle Miſtreſs, to my Wiſhes, 
And ſatisfy my panting Heart with e. : 
J. Sb. Alas! my Lord 
Z. Haß. W hy bend thy Eyes to Earth! "I | 
Wherefore theſe Looks of Heavineſs and Sorrow ? 
Why breaths that Sigh, my Love? And wherefore falls 
This trickling Show'r of Tears, to ſtain thy Sweetneſs? 
FJ. $4. If Pity dwells within your noble Breaſt, 
| Uni wo 3 it does) oh e not to me thus. 
A. Can I behold thee, and not ſpeak of Love? 
Rc n _— thus ſadly as thou ftarid'ſt before. ow | 
Thus deſolate; dejected and forlorn, 
Thy ſoftneſs ſteals upon my yielding Senses, 
Till my Soul faints, and fickens with Deſire: 
How canſt thou give this n _ - 


And bid my Tongue be ftill? 


J. S. Caſt round your Eyes 
Upon the High- born Beauties of the Coiirt * 

Behold, like opening Roſes, where they neon. 1285 

Sweet to the Senſe, unſully d all, and ſpotleſs ; 

There chuſe ſome worthy Partner of your EW 

To fill your Arms, and bleſs your virtuous Bed; 

Nor turn your Eyes this Way, where Sin and 

Like loathſome Weeds, have over-run the Soil, 

And the Deftroyer, Shame, has laid all waſte. [Change ? 
JL. Haß. What means this peeviſh, this e 

Where is thy wonted Pleaſantneſs of Face? 245 1+ BEA 

Thy wonted Grace, and thy dimpled ſmiles? 

Where haſt thou loſt thy Wit, and ſportive Mirth? I 

That chearful Heart, which us d to dance ſor ever, 

-And oa a day of Gladneſs all around thee? . 
F. 8b. Ves, I will own 1 merit the Re dach? 

8 And for thoſe fooliſh Days of wanton Pri ide, 15 | 

My Soul is juſtly humbled to the Duſt: 1 

Al Tonga like yours; ue end arb — 5 

. ti 
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Still to repeat my Guilt, to urge my Infamy, 

And treat me like the abject Thing I have been; 

Vet let the Saints be Witneſs to this Truth;  _ 

That now, the late, I look with Horror back, "= 

That I deteſt my wretched Selſ and curſe. _ 

My paſt polluted Life. Hats, 

Who knows my Crimes, has ſeen my Sorrows for them: 
L. Haft. a ee of this dall Stu, - Tis Time e· 

10 

To whine, — mortify chy ſelf with Penance, _ I 

When the decaying Senſe i is pall'd wich Fee, Ef! 

And weary Nature tires in herjaſt Stage: 

Then weep and tell thy Beru 9 48 dert! Rheuns 

Have ftain*d the Luftre of thy ſtarry Ne,, 

And failing Palſies ſhake thy be ks d Hand. {gh 
The preſent Moments claim more gen*rous TY Fun 

Thy Beauty, Night and Solitude reproach me, 

For having talk d thus long—C let me preſs b.. 

A — er. 


Pant on thy Beh Gok 5 into as Arms, 
Andloſe my. ſelf in the luxurious Fold. 
J. Sh. Never! by thoſe chaſte Lights - EAI 1 my 
My Soul ſhall never know Pollution more; 
Forbear my Lord Here let me rather die, (Kneeling. 
Let quick Deſtruction overtake me here; 
| 4 end my Sorrows and my Shame for ever. . 
L. Haff. 9 with this Perverſeneſs tis too much, 
Nay if you ſtrire tis monſtrous Affectation. Feen vin. 
Fes. Retire! I beg vou leave e ET 
L. Ha Thus to coy it — — Sen 
With one who knows you too. 
7. Sh For Mercy's 3 E 
L. Haft. Ungrateful Woman! Fo it thus you — 
Ny Services —— N e 
J. Sb. Abandon me to n l £ 
Rather than urge me- 
L. Haft. This way to your Chamber, [Polling ter. 


There if you ſtruggle | 5 8 
7.84 Help ! Oh cious Heaven! 3 3 
Help! AE me Help! = 5 [Crying or | 
333 
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Euter Dumont, he interpeſet. 
Dum. My ord? for Hotour's Sake—— - 
L. Haff. Har! What art thou 7 Be * 
Dum. My Duty calls me wy 

To my Attendance d m Miſtreſs hers.” { HG 

J. Sb. For Fity let ne g- 

. Hoſt. Avittit ! Baſe Groom — . 
Ar Diſtance wait, and know thy Ter better. 5 

Dum. Frege your Hold, my ! tis moſt un- 
This Wiolen ce. . 
I. Hay. Avbid the Room cis omen, | 

Or T will tread thy Soul gat. | 

Dum, No, my Lord 
Tke common Ties of Manhood cal me now, 

And bid me thus ſtand up in the Defence = 
of ano 4 5 unhappy, belpleſs Woman. 
E. H And doſt thou knew me, Slave? 

„Bu 'Y es, thou proud Lord ! 

1 — thee well, know thee with. each Advantage, | 
Which Wealth, 6r Power, or noble Birth can give thee. 
1 Know lice tos for one who ſtains thoſe Honours, | 
And blots a long Yluſtrious Line of Ancery, . 

By poorly daring thus tö wrong a Woman, 

L. Hat. is wondrous well! I ſee my Hine: like 
You ftand provide@6f your Braves and Ruffians, Dame, 
'To man your Cauſe; and bluſter in your Brothel. | 

Bam. Take back the foul Reproach, unmanner'd Rai- 
N or urge my Rage too far, leſt thou uy! & bug: ler 
I have as daring Spirits in my Blood 
As thou, or any of thy Race er boaſted "Ts 
| And tho' no gaudy Titles grac'd my Birth, 

Titles, che ſervile Courtie:'s lean Reward, - 

Sometimes the Pay of Virtue, but more oft  [Þp "ty 
The Hire which Greatneſs gives to Slaves and Syco- 
Vet Heav'n that made me honeſt, made me more 4 
Fhan ever King did when he made à Lord. 

L. Had. * dd: e Henteforth let this teach 
e N 

3% e * x | N | The 
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Nor the incumbring World, make faint 


Of Friends, and all the Means of Life bereft? 
Has found you out a little peaceful Refuge, 


: INE Suok g. „ 


The Diſtance 'twixt a Peaſant and a Prince. 


Dum. Nay then, my Lord? (drawing) learn you 


. 


An Arm refolv'd can guard its Maſter's Life. [They fight. 


J. SH. Ok my deſtrafting Fears ! Hold, for ſweet 


 Heavin. [Dey Hebt, Dumont di/arms Lord Haſtings, 


L. Haſt. Confuſion! baffled by a baſe- born Hind ! 


Dum. Now haughty Sir, where is our Difrence now? 


Your Life is in my Hand, and did not Hongur,. 
The Gentleneſs of Blood, and inborn Virtue | 
(Howe'er unworthy I may ſeem to you). | 


' Plead in my Boſom, I ſhould take the. Forfeit.. 


But wegr'your Sword again; and know, a Lord. 
Oppos'd againſt a Man, is but a Man. 


L. H. Cirfe on my failing Hand! Your better F ortune, . 


Has giv'n you Vantage g' er me; but perhas 
Four Triumph may be bought with dear Repentance. Ex. 


J. S. Alas! What have you done? Know you the Power, 


The Mightineſs that waits upon this Lord? 


* 


Dum. Fear not, my worthieſt Miſtreſs ; tis a. Cauſe : 
In which Heav'n's Guards ſhall wait you. O purſue, 


Purſue the ſacred Counſels of your Soul, _ 
Which urge yon on to Virtue, let not Danger, 


| [aint your Purpots. 
Aſſiſting Angels ſhall conduct your Steps, Tay 


Bring you to Bliſs, and crown your End with peace. | 


J. Sb. Oh that my Head were laid, my ſad Eyes.clos'd, 


And my cold Corſe wound in my Shroud to reſt; 


My painful Heart will never ceaſe to beat, 


Will never know a Moment's Peace till then. 
Dum. Wou'd you be happy? Leave this fatal Place, 
Fly from the Court's 2 Neighbour - hood; 


There Innocence is ſham'd, and bluſhing Modeſty 


ls made a Scorner's Jeſt ; where Hate, Deceit, 


And deadly Rain, wear the Maſques of Ne. 


And draw duvet ah with Shews r 


J. Sb. Where ſhould I fly, thus helpleſs and forlorn, 
, t? [you, 
Dum, Bellmour, whoſe friendly Care ſtill wakes to ſerve 


B 4 Far 
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Fat from the Court and the tumultuous City. 
ithin the ancient Foreſt's ample Ve 
here ſtands a lonely, but a healthful rs. 
. Bull for Convenience and the Uſe of Life: TI 
5 it-Fallödwös, Meads and Paſtures fair, 
oor Garden, and a limpid Brook, | 
N. Nature's own Contrivance ſeem dif] d . 
o Neighbours, bit: a few, poor, Epi Clown * 
Honeſt and true, with a well; meaning Prieſt : 
| No F attion, or Domeſtick Fury's Rage, 
Did ę'er diſturb the Quiet of that Place, 
When the contending N6bles ſhook the Land 
With York and Lancaſter's diſputed Sway, _ 
 Your\Virtut there may find a fafe Retret 
From the inſulting Pow'rs of wicked Greatneſs. 
F. Sh. Can there be ſo much Happineſs i in ſtore t ? 
A Cell like that is all my Hopes alpire to. 
Haſte then, and thither ler us ta ce our 1 
*E'er the Clouds gather, and the wint' ry Sky 
Peſcends in Storms to intercept dur Paſſage. 
Dum. Will you then go? You glad my weary Soul; 
Baniſh ycur Fears, caſt all your Cares on me:; 
Plenty, and Eaſe, and Peace of Mind ſhall wait you, | 
And make your latter Days of Life moſt happy. 
h, Lady! but I muſt not, cannot tell you, 
Hos anxious I have been for all your „ 
And how my Heart rejoices at your Safety. 
So when the Spring renews the flow'ry Field, 
And warns the pregnal Nightingale to build, 
- She ſeeks the ſafeſt Shelter of the Wood, 
Where ſhe may truſt her little tuneful Brood; 
Where no rude Swains her ſhady Cell may know, . 
No Serpents climb, nor blaſting Winds may blow; 
Fondof the choſen Place, ſhe views it o'er, 
Sits there, and wanders thro' the Grove no more: 
Warbling ſtre charms it each fetürnin Ni 1 
5 And lorer it vith's Blocker s " Deli wed "arc 
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ACT uw. SCENE. br 
SCENE the Court. 


us Alicia with a Paper. Wd tt 


Alt. 1 H1$ Paper to the great ProteRor's Hand, 
With Care and Secreſy muſt be convey 's; * 
1 i His bold Ambition now avows its Aim I 
To pluck the Crown from Edauvard s infant Brow, m 
And fix it on his own. + I know he holds 
My faithleſs Haſtings irene: to his Hopes, __. 
And much devoted to the Orphan King n be 2 
On that I build: This Paper meets his Doubts, 
And marks my hated Rival as the Cauſe 
Of Haſfting*s Zeal for his dead Maſter's Sons. -- _ 
Oh e, ! Thou Bane of pleaſin e 
Thou worft Invader of our tender Veldenz 8 * — 
How does thy Rancour poiſon all our Softneſs, 
And turn our gentle Natures into Bitterneſs ? 
See where (fe comes! Once my Heart's deareſt n 
Now my chang'd Eyes are blaſted with her Beauty, 
Loath that known Face, and ſicken to behold her. 


5 Tei, Jane Shore, 271850 of 
RS £2 :7% Baia # 


F. Sh. Now whither ſhall fy, to find, dauer, 

* What Charitable Hand will aid me now }-- N. 
Will ſtay my failing vg. * my 8 
And heal my 1 85 Mind . Comfort ? "oo 

0 Oh, BY BOS: l nad od | 

* - Abe 


” 


* 9 . 


24 Tube Tzacepy of | 
Ale. What new Grief is this? 
What poſpreſecn Misfortune has ſurpriz'd thee ? 


apart | 


Whom. Bellmour e of late to my Afliſtance, 
On whoſe kind Cares, whoſe Diligence; and Faith, 
My ſareft *T rift was built, this very Morn 
Was ſeiz'd on by the cruel Hand of Power, | 
Force d from my Houſe, and borne away to Priſon. _ 
Alic. To Priſon, ſaid you ! Can you gueſs the Cauſe ? 
J. Sb. Too well, I fear. His bold Defence of me, 
Has drawn the Vengeance of Lord Haſtings ot on him. 
Alic. Lord Haſtings | Ha! \ | 
| wo S. Some fitter ime . tell thee „ 
The Tale of my hard Ha Upon the preſent _ 
. Hang all my poor, ay e road 
Within this P. Suit contain d; 
Here, as the p oy by, : loſter paſſes forth, 
I wait to give Fit on my 3 — 
And mory Jigs for Red js | 
[be | tne: the 1 t Alicia, avho ape ns, and 
ſeems to re dit.] | 
\ | Mie, [#4] ow for a 
To fling my el licleſs Rival to the Heart 3 
To blaſt her fatal Beauties, and-divide her 90 
For evet from my petjur'd Haſtings Eyes, 
The Wanderer may then look back to me, 
And turn to kis forſaken Home again: : 
5 TR: F. aſhions are the fame, it cannot fail. 
[c Pulling out the other Paper. 


7 85. Bur ſee the great Protector comes this Way, 
Attended by a Train of waiting Courtiers. | "= 
Give nie the Paper, Friend. : Is, 

Aal. Leg ws Love and Vengeance! ES 47s 

-- [She gives her the other Paper, 


Ele- ins Dube of Clotet, $ir Richard Ratcliffe, Gatcs- 
Do by, C — and other. Attendants, 5 7 1 | 
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JANE Strong. 35 
J. Sb. [Kneeli ing. O Noble Glefter, turn thy gracious 


- Incline thy pitying Ear to my Complaint, (Eye * 


A poor, undone, forſaken, helpleſs Woman, 
Intreats a little. Bread for Charity, 


To feed her Wants, and fave her Life from periſhing. 


G42. Ariſe, fair Dame, and dry your wat'ry Eyes. 


[Receiving the Paper, and raiſing * 
Beſhrew me, but twere Pity of his Heart, | 
That could refuſe a Boon to ſuch a Suitreſs, 3 
have got a noble Friend to be your Advocate ; 7 

A worthy, and right gentle Lord he is, | 

And to his 'Traſt moſt true. This preſent, now, 

Some Matters of the State detain our Leiſure ; 
Thoſe once diſpatch'd, we'll call for you alone, 
And give your Gries Redreſs. Go to! be comforted. 


J. Sh. Good Heav'*ns repay your Highneſs for this 


And ſhow'r down Bleffings on your princely Head. r. 


Come my Alicia, reach thy friendly Arm, 
And help me to ſupport that foeble | Frame, 
That nodding totters with oppreflive Woe, 


And ſinks beneath its Load. I Ex. J. Shore Ale, 


.  Glt: Now by my Hollidame? 
Heavy of Heart ſhe ſeems, and ſore afflicted. 
- But may it 18 1 rude Calami | 
« Lays its ſtron on th e minciüg "Minions ;. 
The dainty . —4 —— diſſolve at once, Les cad. 
And ſhiver at the Shock. What ſays her PaperZ[/ceming 
Ha! What is this? Come nearer Ratcliffe ! Careſby{- 
I Mark the Contents, and then divine the W 
| THe reads} © 1 
Wonder not, Princely Glofter, at the Notice 
This Paper brings you from a Friend unknown; 
Lord Haſtings is inclin'd to call you Maſter, 
Ang kneel to Richard, as to England's King ; 
But Shore's bewitching Wife miſleads his Heart, 
And draws his Service to King Edzvard's Sons: 
Drive her away, you break the Charm that holds ws 
r ak his Powers, audend you, 3 
NT. Tig wonderful? 22 
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| | he HrsTok TU 
2 "Tax, The Moans by which it came, 
Vet franger tyo .. | 
" Bp. You ſaw it given but now. . 
Rat. She could not-know the 114 . 
leſt. No, "rig plain. 2. 77 
Sg knows it not, it levels at her- Life... 
| Should the perſume to prate of ſuch high Matters, - 
The meddling Harlot Hear ſhe ſhouldabideit. 
Cat. What Hand ſoe er it comes A de aſſur d, 
It means your Highneſs well- : 
© Gloſp. 1 * the Inſtant, O 
*Lord Haſtings will be here; this Mord I mean 
To probe him to the Quick: ; then if he flinch, 
- No more but this away with him at once, 
He muſt be mine, or nothing But he 8 * 
"pr eee erve me well. [They 124 


r er Lord Häflings. 
I. Haft. This fooliſh Woman hangs about my, Hear 
Lingers, and wanders in my Fancy ſtill; _ 
s Coyneſsis put on, *tis'Art and Cunning, - 
I And worn to urge Deſire 1 muſt poſſeſs he: 
The Groom, who lift his ſaucy Hand againſt . 8 21 
E'er this, is humbled, and repentshis Daring. 
Perhaps, c'en-ſhe may; profit by th Example. 
A And teach her Beauty not to ſcorn my Po.]. . 
G. Lg do, and wait me. e'er the Council ſits 
« { Excunt-Rat aud eh 
| My "RF yare well eritounter'd; here has been 
A fair Petitioner this Morning with: us; 
| Believe me ſhe has won me much do pitycher 
Al-! her gentle Nature Was not made 
To buffet with Ad verſity. I told her, 
- How worthily her Cauſe you had befriended.; | 
How much for your good Sake we meant to do, 
That you bad ſpoke, and all things ſhould de. well N 
L. Haff. Your Higlinefs binds. me ever te your Service. 
*GH-f.. You N your. Friendſhip is moſt potent with 
"And ſhares our Power. But of «his engugh, . =, 
Por we eee E for. your- Ear: 
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"he State is out of Tune-"defrafing Fears, _.. 
And g ealous Doubts jar in our publick Counſels ; ; 
Amidſt the wealthy City, Murmers riſe, 
iLewd#Railings, and Reproach, on thoſe chat rule, 
With open ſcorn of Government; hence Credit, 
And publick-Truft twwixt Man and Mar- are broke. 
The golden Streams of Commerce ar with- held, 
Which fed the wants of needy Hinds; and Artizans, 
Who therefore curſe the Great, and threat Rebellion. 
| L. Haſft. The reſty Knaves are over-run-with Eaſe, 
As Plenty ever is the Nurſe of Faction: 
If in good Days; like theſe, the headfirong Herd | 
Grow madly wanton and repine ; it is X 
Becauſe the Reins vf Power are held too flack, 
-Andreverend Authority of late _ = 
i Has worn. a Face of Mercy more chan Taftice:.” 55 
Gli. Beſhrew my Heart! but you have well divintd 
| The Source of theſe Diſorders. Who can wonder 


If Riot and Miſ-rule od erturn che Realm, ; Es 


Whea'the Crown fits upon a Baby-Brow | 7 
Tlainly to ſpeak ; hence comes the gen ral Cry, 
And ſum of all Complaint : 1 Twill ne'er be well 
With E an (thus they talk) while Children povern;” 
IL. Haff. Tis true, the King is young bat ne 
that? | 
* Wefzel no want of Eduard riper Years, TE 
While Gloſter's Valour and moſt princely Wiſdom, 
So well ſupply our Infant Sovereign's Place, 
His Youth's Support, and Guardian to his IPhone: 
' Elot. The Council-(much Fm bound to thank em 


Have plac'd a Pageant Scepter in my Hand, lor: t) 4 


Barron of Power, and Subject to Contreul; 
* Scorn'd by my Foes; and uſeleſs to my Friends. 
Oh, worthy Lord! were mine the Rule indced, 
I think, Ffhould not ſuffer rank- Offen cee 
At large to lord ĩt in a common Meal; 
Nor wou'd the Realm be rent by Diſcord thus, 
Thus Fear and Penbt betwixt diſputed Title. 
I. Nag. Ofthis I am to learn; as not ſu 
2 Belgie is 
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What Courſe the Sovereign Rule ſhould take hencefor- 


The — f 


cus. Ay, marry, but there i 1 
And that of much Concern. Have you not heard 
How bn a late Occaſion, Doctor Saas 


Has mov'd the People ntuch about the 2 
Of Edward's Iſſue? By right grave Authority 
Of Learning and Religion, plainly proving, - ton” 
A baſtard Scion never ſhould be grafted, 


Upon a royal Stock; from thence, at full 


D iſeo urſing on my Brother's former Contract 
To Lady Eliaalath Lucy, long befor: 
_ His Folly Match wich that ſame buxom Widow 
The Queen he left behind nt - 
L. Haff. IIl befall- : 5 
Such medling Prieſts, who kindle | up Confukon, 
And vex the quiet World with their vain Seepies 3 3 
By Heav'n, tis done in perfect Spite to Peace. 
Did not the King, 


ur Royal Maſter hog in eee, 
With hi Eſtate aſſembled, well determine 


ward? . 
When ſhall the deadly Hate of Faction ceaſe, 
When ſhall our long divided Land have Reſt, 
If every pe viſh, moody Malecontent . 
- Shall ſet = ſenſeleis Rabble in an Uproar 2 


Fright them with Dangers, and'perplex their Brains, 


Each Day with ſome fantabick giddy Change? 


loft. What if ſome Patriot for the publick Good, 
Should vary from the Scheme, new- mould the State? 
V. Haſt. Curſe on the innova: ing Hard attempts it * a 
Remember him, the Villain, righteous Heaven, 
In chy great Day of Vengeance i Rlaſt the Traytor 
And his pernicious Counſels who for Wealth, 
For Pow'r, the Prid of Greatneſs, or Revenge, 


Would plunge his Native Land in Gon Watts. 


Glo. You go too far, my Lord. 
I.. Hag. Yourbhighte(s-Pardon N 
Have we ſo ſoon foigot thoſe Days of Rein, | 
When York and Lancaſter drew forth the Battles, 
When, like a Matron, butcticr'd by her Sons, 
And calt beſide ſome common wa, a — | 


- 


fe 
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Of Horror and Affright to Paſſers by, 

Our groaning Country bled at ev ry Vein, 8 
When Murders, Rapes, and Maſſacres prevail'd ; 
When Churches, Palaces, and Cities blaz d; 

When Inſolence and Barbariſm triumph d, 

And ſwept away Diſtinction; Peaſants trod 

Upon the Necks of Nobles: Low were laid 

The reverend Croſier, and the holy Mitre, 

And Deſolation cover'd all the Land; 

Who can remember this, and not, like me, 

| Here vow to ſheath a Dagger in bis Heart, 

Whoſe damn'd Ambition would renew thoſe Horrors, 
And ſet, once more, the Scene of Blood before us 4 

- Gloft. How now! ſo hot! > 

L. Haß. So brave, and fo reſolv'd. | 
i Gloſs. Is then our Friendſhip of ſo little W 

That you could arm your Hand againſt my Life? 

L. Haſt. I hope your Highneſs does not think I mean 
No, Heav'n forefend that e er your Princely Perſon [it; 
Should come within the Scope of my Reſentment, 

Ghoſt. O! noble Haſtings : [. N ay, I muſt embrace you; 

_ [Embraces him, 
By holy Paul! v are » right honeſt tan 85 
The Time is full of Danger and Diſtruſt, 
And warns us to be wary. Hold me not 
Too apt for Jealouſy and light Surmiſe, 
If when I meant to lodge you next my Heart, 
I put your Truth to trial. Keep your Loyalty, 
And live your King and Country's beſt Support: 
For me, 1 aſk no more than Honour gives, 
To think me yours, and rank me with your Pricnds, a 
I. Haß. Accept what n a grateful Heart 
 - ſhould pay, 
O! Princely pus ah judge me not ungentle, 
Of Manners rude, and infolent of Speech, 
If, when the publick Safety is in Queſtion, 
| My Zeal flows warm, and eager from my Tongue. 
| Gloſt. Enough of this: To deal in wordy Compliment 
Is much againſt the Plainneſs of my Nature; 
1 judge you by myſelf, a * true Spirit, 


| And 


— q 
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-And, as ſuch, once more join you tomy Boſom ; 
Farewel, ang be my Friend, FO [Exit Gute, 
. Hat. J am not read, Th 
Not {killd and practis d in the Ale of Greatneſs, 
To kindle thus, and give a Scope to Paſſion. - 
The Duke is ſurely noble; but he touch'd me 
*Ev'n on thertend'reft Point; the Maſter· ſtring 
That makes moſt Harmony or Diſcord to me. 
!- own the glorious Subject fires my Breaſt, 
And my Soul's darling Pafſion ſtands confeſt ; 
Beyond or Love's or Friendfhip's ſacred Band, 
Beyond myſelf. ] prize my native Land: © 
On this Foundation would I build Fame, 
And emulate the Greek and Roman Name; 
Think Ergland's Peace bought cheaply with my Blood, 
„And die _ ett r tor, my Country” s Good. [Ext | 


- 


A'TTIV. SCENEL 7255 
80 EN. E roptinues.” | = . 


"But Ae 2 of Gloſter, Ratcirs 8 Cain. 


oh _ was the Som of all ; that he would brook | 
No Alteration in the preſent es; ROY 
Marry! at laſt, the teſty Gentleman | 


Was wary wards bid-us bold . 7 REN | 
-But there t the Argument, changing 
'Fhe firſt Deſign-and Parport of my Speech. 


1 prais'd his — Affection to young a 
And left him to believe my Thopghts like his. 10 4 
Proceed we then in this fore - mention'd Matter, | 

As nothing bound, or truſting to his Friendſhip. 

Rat. Ill does it thus befal... I gould have Wihd 
This Lord had ſtood With us, His Friends are bela 
Thereto, his own Poſſeſſions large: and: mighty-;-- | 
The Vaſlals and Dependants on his Power 

Firm in Adherence; rexdy, bold and many; 

His Namo had) been of Vantage to your Hi 

And ſtood our preſent Purpoſe much in ſtedd. 
S. This 8 and perverſe declining from us, 
"Has warranted at full the friendly Notice, © ' 
Which we this Morn rereiv d. T hold it certain, 
This puling, whining. Harlot rules his Reaſon, 
And prompts his Zeal for Edward's Baſtard Brood. 

: 2 If te has ſuch Dominion o'er his Heart, , 
And turn it at her Will, you rule her Fate: 

2 laference ond apt. Deduction, | 


L 


* 4 


* 


— 


e Takenbr . 


Be Arbiter of his. Is not her Bread. 
The very Means immediate to her Being, N 
The Bounty of your Hand ? Why does ſhe "<p 
* not fo yield Obedience to youf,jẽĩPleaſure, 

Po ipeak, to act, to think as you command? 
| How. L Let der truck her ' Longuete'! bear your . Met: 
Teach every 3 to wile in your behalf, 
And her diluding Es t0 gloat for yo; 
His 1 Reaion will be wound about, 
Be led and turn'd again, ſay and unſiy, 
Receive the Yoke, and ele —4 — "" 
 Gleft, Your Counſel likes me well, it ſhall be follow d. 
She wats zwithout, attending on ber Suit. 
S0, call her in, and leave us here a one. [Ex. Rat. and 
How poor a Thing is he, how worthy Scorn, Cat. 
Who leaves the Guidance of Imperial Manhood _ 
Po ſuch a paltry Piece of Stuff as this is 
A Moppet, made of Pretrineſs and Pride; 
That oftner does her giddy Faneies +5008 5 
- Than glittering Due drops in the Sun do > IG 
Now ſhame upon it! Was our Reafon given 
For ſuch à Uie? To be thus puff'd about 
Like a dry Leaf, an idle Straw, a Feather, 
Ibe Sport of every whiffting Blaſt that blows? 
Beſhrew my Heart, but it is wondꝰrous ſtrange; 
Bure there is ſomething more than Wi:chcra t in them, 
TE malters ev'n the wiſeſt of us all. 5 va 


_ Jane r 
| Oh! vou are come moſt ficly— We have ponder'd 
On this your Grievance : And tho' ſome there are, 
Nay, and thoſe great Ones too, who wore enforce | 
The Rigour of our Pow'r to afſti W 
And bear aheavy Hand; yer fear not you, „ 
We've taꝰ en you to our Favour; our Protection 
Shall ſtand between, and ſhield you F om Miſhep. 
F.. The Bleſſin ee Ta Faae 
And reſcu'd:from attend your Highneſs. 
Alas! my. eee Lord, wha ne . 


To 


- 


— 


Fang. Suors. . * 
0 kindle ſuch relentleſs Wrath againſt me? 
It in the Days of all my paſt Offences, * - 
When moſt my Heart was lifted with Delight, 
1 I with-held my Morfel from the Hungry, 
orgot the Widow 's Want, and Orphan's r * 
= 1 have known a Good 1 have not ſhar'd, 
or call'd the Poor to take his Portion with A, 
Let my worſt Enemies fland forth, and now 
Deny the Succour, which 1 gave not then. | 
. Gloft. Marry there are, tho” I helieve them not, 
Who ſay you meddle in Affairs of State: | 
That you preſume to prattle, like a Buſy- body, 1 
Give your Advice, and teach the Lords o- a0 cone. 
What fits the Order of th: Common Weal. | 
whe $4. O that the buſy World, at leaſt in this, 
ould take Example from a Wretch likeme! 
None then would waſte their Hours in foreign Thoughts, | 
Forget themſelves, and what concerns their 5 
To tread the Mazes of fantaſtic Falſhood, - 
To haunt her idle Sounds and flying Tales, 
Thro' all the iddy, noily. Courts of Runivur; 
Maliciods Slander never would have leiſurfe 
To ſearch with prying Eyes for Faults abroad, 
IT all, like me, conſider d their own Hearts, 
And wept the Sorrows which they found at home. 
Gt. Go to! Iknow your Pow'r, and cho I truſt 
To every Breath of. Fame, I'm not to learn 12 
That Haſtings is profeſs d y our loving Vall. 1 
But fair befal your 15 50 Uſe it Wiſely, , 
And it may ſtand your Fortunes much in 954 
Give back your forfeit Land with large Inereaſe, 
And place you high in Safety and in Honour: 
' Nay, I could point a Way, the which purſuing, - 
You ſhall not only bring yourſelf Advantage, 
But give the Realm much 1 Cauſe to thank vou. 
J. S. ON: 1 . or h: Can my FN Hand 


Become an Inſtrument = to-2 


Inſtruct your lowly Slave, d let me. 
To vie 0 5 1 


Obedience! to 2 dread Command, 


; $4; Þ 1 Fn 3s: - 


The His * af. 


ft . 7. * 5 well faid—Thus then—"Obſerr 
we - . me 
1 T be State, for many high ind potent Reaſons, | 
Wn = 7 Deeming my Brother Zdward's Sons unftt 
111 "Ty -For the mperial Wei ght 883 3 oa 
 F. 84...Alas! for Pity. 874. e 
She. Therefore have reſch de 
To ſet aſide their unavailing Infancy, _ 
And veſt the Sov'reign Rule in abler Hints.” | 
This, tho" of great Importance to the Publick, 
Haſtings for very Peeviſhneſs and W 


„ * es flubbornly of 1 4} 
Se S. Does he? ee, 65 + 46A ROW 
Ghoſt. Ay, Haſtings 1. 

J. Sb. Reward him Gr the noble Died, 56k . 
For this one Action, guard him and diſtinguiſh him 
With ſignal Mercies, and with great Deliverance, 

P him frem Wrong, Adverſity, and Shame. 
Let never-fading Honours flouriſh round him, 
And conſeerate.his N ame ev n to Time's End- 
[Let him*know nothing elſe but Good dn Barth; 
And everlaſting Bleſſedneſs hereafter, n 

Glo. How ZG w- «pt 
J. $4. The poor, forſaken, Royal little Ones! 
Shall they be left a Prey to ſavage Power? | ; 
Can. they lift up their hardileſs Hands in vain, _ 
Or ery to Heaven for Help, and not be heard? 
. Impoſfible! O gallant generous Haſtings, .  - 

S0 on, purſne ! Aﬀert the ſacred Cauſe: 

Stand font. thou Proxy of all- ruling Providence, 
And ſave the Friendleis Infants from Oppreſſion. 
Saints ſhall'affiſt thee with prevailing 8 
And warring Angels. cembat on thy Side. 
| 17 You're paſſing rick in ths ine heay* nly Speech, 
Fi! Aud ſpend it at your Pleaſure. | Nay; but mark me! © 
IW Favour is not bought with Words like theſe. 355 
W |! 0 to——you'll teach your Tongue another Tale. 
J. Sh. No, tho' the Royal Efward has undone me, 
"He was King, my ppc 09611 tg 8 
He lov'd * tho” tas a guilty Flame 


I + 


Jau POR E. | 45 
And fatal to-my Peace, yet ſtill he loyd me OE 
With Fondneſs, and with Tetiderveſs he doated, "or 
Dwelt in my Eyes, and liv'd but in my Smiles. We 
And can I=—O my Heart abhors the Theught, ITE 
Stand by, and ſee. his Children robb'd of Right? 
| Kat. Dare not, ev'n for thy Soul, to thwart me fur- 

ther; 3 15 

None of your Arts, your Feigning, and. your Poole 
Your dainty, ſqueamiſh, Coying it ta me. 
Go——to your Lord, your Paramour, be gone . PIE: 

| Lifp in his Ear, hang wanton on his Neck, 

And play your monkey Gambols o'er to. bim: 

You 5 my Purpoſe, look that you purſue . | 
And make him yield Obedience to my Will. 

Do it or woe upon thy Harlot's Head. 

F. Sh. Oh that e had ev ee af Speeck, 
Great and commanding, as the Breath of; OS GEE 
Sweet as the Poets Numbers, and prey . 

As ſoft Perſuaſion to a Love ſick Nai: 5 
_ I had Art and Eloquence divine! 

Top y my Duty to my Maſter s Aſhes, 
plead till Death the Cauſe of injur'd Innocence. 
WT” _ ! do'ſt thou brave me, Minion : ! do'ſt ben, 
now 
How vile, how very a Wretch, my Pow'r can e chee®' : 

'That I can let looſe Fear, Diſtreſs and. Hes s 
To hunt thy Heels, like Hell-hounds thro? the Worl ; 
That I can place thee in ſuch abject State, Ss | 
As Help ſhall never find thee ; where repining, 

Thou fhalt fit down, and gnaw the Earth for "EE 

| Groan to the pitileſs Winds without Return, 

Howl like the mid-night Wolf amidſt the Deſerts. iy -- 
And curſe thy Life in Bitterneſs and Miſe LESS: 

J. Sh. Lot me be branded for the publicl RY 
Turn'd'forth and driven to wander like a Vagabond,” 

He friendleſs and forfaken, ſeek my Bread 
Upon the barren Wild, and deſolate Wafte, - | 
Feed on my Sighs, and drink my falling Tears 

'E'er I conſent to teach my Lips Injuſtice, |, © 
Or . the Orphan, who has none to fave bim. 


go: _ 
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Ch "Tis wit Swe \the Temp of: pur Heart 
wit boa! Who waits ole Re N f 


Eater Ratcliffe, Cateſby, and laude, Ws 
3. Your Highneſs Pleafure—— 35 
—-Gloft: Go ſome of you, and turn this "ELM 
Spurn her into the Street, there let her periſh, N 
And rot upon a Dunghil. Thro' the City - 
See it proclaim'd,' that none, on pain of Death, 
Preſume to give her Comfort, Food, or Harbour * 
Who miniſters the ſmalleſt Comfort, Wies 
Her Houſe, her coftly Furniture and Wealth, 
The Purchaſe of her 8668. luxurious Life, 

We ſeixe on, for 1 Profit of the State. 7 | 
Ajay, . Be gone ! | . 

7. b. G chou moſt xi BRO Jadgen— Ps 

Humblybehold, I 1 myſelf bo thee 7 5 + 
And own thy Juſtice in this 8 25 

No longer then my ripe Offences ip: 

But what I merit, let me learn to 7 5 | 
Yet ſince tis all my Wretchedneſs can cam give, i 
For my paſt Crimes my forfeit Life1 recęive 5 
No Pity for my Suff rings here I crave, | 

And only pope, For n in the Grave. 
Exit hore, guarded by Catesby . 
Bats [much for this. Your Projett's s at an n End; 
o Rat. | 
This idle Toy, this Hiding ſcorns my Power, oh 
And ſets us all at naught. See that the Guard | 
Be ready at my Call- | | 
Nat. The Council waits 3 | 
Upon your Highaels Leiſure, ——— 
Sf. Bid em ente. © 1 
© Enter the Dukeaf Buckinghaw, Bar 1 of Ely, 


I. Haſtings and others; as.to the Counce. The Duke of 
Gloſter ae bis: Place at the upper ena, then the reft ft, 


* 


-_ 


. 2 Derb. In happy Time are we aſſembled here, 
2 t the 55. and fix the ſolemn' Fomp, | 
| For hk 


* ans all aue Rites, - 
"pa, 


4 


f 


„ 


1 yield myſelf in all Th 


But in Behalf of theſe my noble Brothers, . 


| Jang: Suokt. | * 
Upon our-Sov'reign Edward's yourkfut Mandy 1 


L. Haß. Some buly, medling den tis laid there 
n 


As ſuch will fill be prating, who preſume 


To carp and-cavil-atihis Royal Right; 
Therefore .L hold it fitting, with'the/ſooneſt - 


 Tappointithe:Qrder of the-Coronation ; . © 


So to approve our 2 to the 


ing, 

And ſtay the Babb Fn of ſuch, vain Gainſay 'ers.. 3 

Derb. We all attend to know your, Hines Pleaſure 
| o Gloſter, 

Glo My Lords! A Set of worth Men y | 
8 and j Lon, pi for the Nene ik 
Thorefore to your moſt grave Determination, 

5 and demand, 

What Puniſhment your iſdom ſhall think 1 meet 
Tünflict upon thoſe damnable Contrivers, 
Whothall-with Potions, Charms, and witching ds; 


Practiſe againſt our Perſon and our Life. 


L. Haff. 80 much T hold the King your Be, Y 
Debtor, -/ 


So precious: are you to the Common weal, 25 8 
That J preſume, not only for myſelf, NOW 
To ſaxꝝ, hoer they be, they merit Death. | 

G. Then judge yourſelves, convince. your « Eyes of 


Truth; 
Behold-my Arm thus blaſted, dry and wither'd, 1 
[Pulling up bis Skeve. 
Skrunk likea foul Aid and decay'd, _ 
Like ſome untimely Product of the Seaſons, 
Robb'd of i:s Properties of Strength and Office. 
This is the Sorcery of Edward's. Wife, 
Who in Conjun&ion with that Harlo: Shore,” = 
And other like confed rate mid night Hags,  / 
Ey Force of potent Spell of bloody Characters, 3 
And Conjurations horrible to hear, | 
Call Fiends. and Spectres from the Weng beer. 
And ſet the Miniſters of Hell at work, 58 
* torture and deſpoil me of my Life. . 3 
IP I. EG. 


; : — J \ 
6.- - : 


be Hrsroxr of. 

L. Hag. If they have done this Deed - | 
loft. If they have donw&itd ot 1 3h: 
Falk'ſt thou to me of Ifs, -audacious Traitor! | 

Thou art that Strumpet W'itch's chief Abettor,, 

The Patron and Complotter of her Miſchieſss, 

And join' d in this Contrivance for my Deatn. 

| Nay ſtart not, Lords, What ho! bree Si 
| Enter 'a Guard. ee . . 

Lord Haſtings, 1 arreſt thee of H ERS 

Seize Ba 23 bear him wen 83 

He ſha' not live an Hour. holy Pau! / 

I uf ner n bene Ig. H 8 cht me: 


Ratcliffe, ftay you, and ſee that it be done. 21 
The reſt that love me, riſe and follow m 1 


[Eætunt Gloſter, and Lor d. fulleving, 
AMamen: Lard Haſtings, Ratcliffe, and Guard, 
= Hoſt YN What; and no more but ee kenbro the 


gentle 1 of tell me, do 1 hold chee? 

I dream, what mall 1 do t bo wake, 
15 to ſtruggle tho” this dread Confuſion * 
For ſurely Death itſelf is not ſo pain: 
* is this ſudden Horror and Surprize. 1 


| Rat. You heard, the Duke's Commands or wers 
abfolute, 


. Therefore, my Lord, addreſs you to your Shrift, 
With all good Speed you may. Summon your Courage, 
3 bey durſelt; for you muſt die this Inſtant. 

L. Haft. Yes, Ratcliffe, I will take thy friendly Coun· 
hs die as a Man ſhould,;. *tis ſomewhat hard, ſel, 
To call my featter'd Spirits home at once: 
But ſince what muſt be, muſt be let Neceſſity. 
| Supply the Place of Time and Preparation, 

Abd arm me for the Blow. Tis but to die: 


Tis bat to venture on one common Hazard 


Which many a Time in Battle I have run; 
Tis but to do, What, at that 75 Moment, 


5 1 Nations of che peo led Earth, fy 
Þ VE eee 
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all do vih me: 12 


Cs 


: Tis but to cloſe my Eyes and ſhut out Day-light« 


as gnonk Ev 


To view no more the wicked Ways of Men, 
No longer to behold the Tyrant Glofer,, 
And be a weeping: Witneſs of the Woe, 


The Deſolation, Slaughter and Calamities, 


Which he ſhall Bring on this unhappy Land. 


| Enter Alicls, - T_ 
Alte. Stand off l and let me pads I will, I maſt”. 


Catch him once mo e in theſe deſpairing Arms, 


And hold him to my Heart—Oh Haſtings, Haſtings ty 
L. Haſt. Alas! why com f thou at this dreadful.” 
| Moment, ; 
To fill me with new Terrors, new Diſtractions 
To turn me wild with the diſtemper'd Rage, 
And ſhock the Peace of my TY Saul! 25 
Away, I prithee leave mel. | 
Alic. Stop & Minute | 
Till my full Griefe find Paſtge —Ob the Tyrant! 
Perdition fall on Glofter*s Head and mine. 
L. Haß. What means thy frantick Grief? 
Alic. I cannot ſpeak— | a 
But I have murder d thee——Oh I could tell thee! Ir 
L. Haft. Speak, and give eaſe to thy ate Faſſe 
Be quick, nor keep me longer in Suſpence, 
Time preſſes, pad a thouſand crowding Thoughts. 
Break in at once! this way and that they ſnatch, 
They tear my hurry*d Soul: All claim Attention, 5 
And yet not one is heard. Oh ſpeak, and leave me 3, 


For have Buſineſs wou'd imploy an Age, 


And but a Minute's Time to get it done in. i 
Alic. That, that's my Grief—tis I that ur rge "Hu on, 

Thus hunt thee to the I oil, ſweep thee from Earth, 

And drive thee down this Precipice of Fate. (Han | 
L. Haft. Thy Reafon is grown wild. Could, thy weak. 

Bring on this mighty Ruin F If it could, 

What have I done ſo grievous to thy Soul, 

So deadly, ſo beyond the Reach of Pardon, 


That nothing but my Life can make Atonement ?; 


Adic. Thy cruel Scorn had 4 5 me to the Heart, | 
Ind * BY burning Bo; om all in Flames: 
Q 


Jo SE xg a His ronr If 
Raving mid mad I flew to my Revenge, 


TE And writ I know not hat told the Protector,” 


That Ghore's deteſted Wife by. Wiles had won thee, . 
To plot againſt his Greatneſs———He believ'd it. 
(Oh dire Event of my pernicious Counſel) , . 
And while I meant Deſtruction on * . 
H' has turn'd it all on thine. 
L. Haſt. Accurſed Jealouſy ! . 
Q mercileſs, wild, and unforgiven F iend! 
' Blindfold'it runs to undiſtinguiſſi d Miſchief. 
And murders all it meets. Curt be its Rage; 
For there is none ſo deadly : doubly curs d 
Be all thoſe eaſy Fools whe give it harbour! 
Who turn a Monſter looſe among Mankind, 
Fiercer than Famine, War, or ſpotted Poſtlence, 
Baneful as Death, and horrible as Hell! __ - hood; 
Alic. If thou wilt curfe, curſe rather thine own Fall- 
Curſe the lewd Maxims of thy perjur d Sex, 
Which taught thee firſt to laugh at Faith and Jaſtice, 
Jo ſcorn the ſolemn Sanity of Oaths, 
And make a Jeſt of a poor Woman's Ruin: | 
Curſe thy yon Heart, and thy inſulting Tengue, | 
That rais'd this fatal Fury in my Soul, 
And urg'd my Vengeance to undo us both. : 
L. Hat. Oh thou Inhuman !, turn thy les away, 
And blaſt me not with their deſtructive Beams: 


W)hy ſhou'd I curſe thee with my dying Breath * |. 


Oh k had 1 once divinꝰd, falſe as thou art, 


: : * * infaiiate. Wrath * _ — 25 


Be gone! and let me ſigh it out in Peace. | 

Alic. Canſt thou—on cruel Haſtings, leave me thus? | 

Hear me, I beg thee——I conjure-thee, hear _- 
While with an' agonizing Heart, I ſwear. - 

By all the Pangs I feel, by all the Sorrows, OE 

The Terrors and Deipair thy Loſs ſhall give — 

My Hate was on my Rival bent alone. | 


wy i Web 


A Danger to thy Life, I would have dd. 

I would have met it for thee, and made — . 
My ready, faithful Breaſt to ſave thee from it. [ward, 
IL. Heft. Now mark! and tremble at Heaven's juſt A- | 


Purſud 


7 


— 


| Jann: Snoxe. ” | $2 | 


| Purſu'd the Innocence which never wrong'd thee, _ _ 


Behold ! the Miſchief falls on thee and me; 

Remorſe and Heavineſs of Heart ſhall wait thee, 

And everlaſting Anguiſh be thy Portion: 7M 
For me, the Snares of Death are wound about me, 
And now, in one poor Moment, I am gone. 

Oh! if thou haſt one tender Thought remaining, 

Hy to thy Cloſet; fall upon thy Knee, 

And recommend my rer Soul to Mercy. - 
Alic. Oh! yet, before I go for ever from thee, | 
Turn thee in Gentlen:ſs and Pity to me, Lell. 
And in Compaſſion of my ſtrong Affliction, 
Say, is it poſſible you can forgive . 


| The fatal Raſhneſs of ungovern'd Love 


For oh! tis certain, if T had not lov'd thee | 
Beyond my Peace, my Reaſon, Fame and Life, 
Deſir'd to Death, and doted to Deſtruftion, _ 


| This Day of Horror uever ſhould have known us. Cros, 


L. . Oh? ral, and let ine huſh thy Stormy Sor- 
[Raife ing vers . 

Aſſuage thy 1 foe f will chide no more. 
No mere upbraid thee, thou unhappy Fair-One. p 
lee the Hand of Heav' n is arm'd againſt me, 
And, in myſterious Providence, decrees - | 
To puni me by thy miſtaken Hand, | | 
Moſt righteous Doom for, oh! while I behold thee, . I 
Thy Wrongs riſe up in the terrible Array, 25 
and charge thy Ruin on me; thy fair Fame, 
Thy ſpotleſs Beauty, Innocence and Youth, 
Diſhonour'd, blaſted, and betray'd by me. 
Alic. And does thy Heart relent for my . ? 


| Oe! that inhuman G/o/ter could be mov'd, 


But half ſo eaſily as I can pardon. 
L Haß. Here then exchange we matwally F For orgive- 8 


So may the Guilt of all thy broken Vows, neſs.” 


My perjuries to thee be all forgotten, EEE ae res 
As here my Soul acquits thee-of my Death,  _ 
As here I part without one angry Thought, => .... 
As here I leave thee with the boden Tenderneſe, 


| e the e of our 3 n, 


/ 3 2 
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And begging Heav' to bleſs and to ſur 16 dhe. n fi 
Rat. My Lord, Uiſpatch ; ;'the acer _ Gat 

For loitering in my . 1 

L. Hy I obey.” © © 

Alir. Inſatiate, favage Monſter! 1 Is , 4 diontent + 

© So tedious: to thy Malice ? Oh! repay him 
Thou great Avenger, gi ive him Blood for Blood: ſhim, 
*-Guilt hunt him! Friend“ purfue him! N blaſ 
© © Some horrid, curſed kind of Death CRE Lim, 
Sudden, and i in the fulneſs of his Sins; a 
That he may know how terrible it is, 

7 . To want that Moment he denies thee now. - {ſow, 
I. Haß. Tis all in vain, this Rage chat tears thy Be. 
Like a poor Bird that flutters in its Cage 

8 Thou beat'ſt thy ſelf to Death. NaN Ti thee; 

To ſee thee thus, thou know'ſt not how it * 
Thy Agonies are added to my o-, 
And make the Burthen more than I can bear. - 
_ Farewel————Good Angels viſit thy Aftictions, 
And bring thee Peace and Comfort from above. 
Allie. Oh i ſtab me to the e Hand, 
< Nowftrike me dead- 
L. Haß. One thing 1 had forgot 
-3 charge thee by our preſent. common Viertes, 
By our Loves; if yet they have a Name, 
By. all thy Hopes of Peace here and hereafter, 
Let not . Rafticour of thy Hate purſue 
The Innocence of thy unhappy Friend ; 
Thou know'ſt who 'tis I mean ; Oh! been thou 
wro 

Jjuſt eHav'n Fans double all thy Woes! upon thee, 
And make em know no End Remember this 2 
As the laſt Warning e of a dying Man: ED 

Farewel for ever! [The Guards carry Til g 
Alic For ever ? Oh! Ferever? 
Oh! Who. can bear to be'a Wretch for ever? 
My Rival too ! His laſt Thoughts hung on ver, 
And, as he parted, left a Bleſſing for her: 


Y 
># 
\ 
I 


3; 


Shall ſhe be bleſt, and I be curſt, "for r ed de = 
Of 


- N o; ſince her fatal Beauty was the Cauſe 


— 


| Jane SHORE _ 33 lf 

Of all my Suff'rings, let her ſhare my Pains ; \ 

e MW Tet her, like me, of ev'ry Joy forlorn, | | i 
e Devote the Hour when ſuch a Wretch was born: 1 
Like me to Deſarts and to Darkneſs run 1 
Abhor the Day, and curſe the golden Sun; 


* 
— 
. 


, ſt ev'ry Good, and ev'ry Hope behind; „ 
| Dee 5 Works of Nature, loath Mankind: 
n, Like me, wich Cries diſtracted fill the Air 
t Tear her poor Boſom, rend her frantic Hair; 3 
And prove the Torments ofthe laſt Deſpair. [ Exit.5 
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id, Enter Bellmour, Dumont and Shore. 
SY. VO faw her then? e 3 
II Bell, I net her as retuming . 
In ſolemn Penance from the publick Cros. 
Before her, certain raſcal Officers 5 
Slaves in Authority, the Knaves of Juſtice, _ 
1 Proclaim'd the Tyrant Glefer's cruel Orders; 
On either Side her march'd an ill-look'd Prieſt. 


Who. with ſevere, with horrid, haggard Eyes, 

: Did ever and anon by turns upbraid her, | 
And thunder in her trembling Ear Damnation. 
of Around her, numberleſs the Rabble flow'd, 
* Should ring each other, crowding for a View, 

'Gaping and gazing, taunting and reviling; 
Some pity ing, but thoſe, alas! how few! 
1 The moſt, ſuch iron Hearts we are, and ſuck 
Tze paſe Barbarity of human Rind. 
Ol EN . EF. > e 


— 


o 


Fet lent ſill ſhe paſs'd and unrepining ; ; 


% 


554 . The His TORY of | 


With Inſolence and lewd Reproach purſu' d her, 
Hooting and railing, and wich villainous Hands 

Sath'ring the Filth from out the common Were 5. 

To hurl upon her Head. | 

__ $4, Inhuman Dogs! 

How did ſhe bear it? 

Bell. With the gentleſt Patience. . 

Submiſſive, fad, and lowly was her Look; 

A burning Taper in her Hand the bore, 

-And on her Shoulders careleſly- confus'd 


Wich looſe Neglect her lovely Treſſes hung; 


Upon her Check a faintiſh Fluſh was fpread, 

Feeble the ſcem d, and ſ orely ſmit with Pain- 

While bare-foot as ſhe trod the flinty Pavement, _ 
Her Fogtſteps all along were mark: A with Blood. 


| Heer ſtreeming Dyes; bent ever on the Earth, 
Except when in ſome bitter Pang 0 jm Hg E 


To Heay®n ſhe ſeem'd in fervent Zeal to raiſe, | 


A 95. W. that Mercy Man deny*d her here. 

| hen was this piteous Sight E >: 
Bell. Theſe laſt two Days. 

Vou know my Care was w Pig, FR] on . 

To find the happy Means of your Diliverance, 

Wich but for Haſtings? Death TI had not gain'd. 

During that time, althe! I have not ſeen her, 

Vet divers truſty Meſſengers I've fent, a 

To wait about; and watch a fit Convenience _ 

To give her ſome Relief; but all in vain; 

A ehurliſh Guard attends upon her Steps, 


Who menace thoſe with Death that Bre 12 Comfor, | 


And drive all Succour fram her. ; 
$4. Let em threaten; _ | 00 
Let proud Oppzefſion prove its ßercelt Milice; ; 
So Heay'n befriend my Soul, as here I vow 
To give her help, and ſhare one Fortune with her. 
Bell. Mean you to ee her, thus, in your own Form? 
SB. Ido. 
Bell. And have you thought * the Conſequente| 2 
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Bell. Have you exam'd 
Into your inmoſt Heart, and try d at leiſure 
The ſev' ral ſecret Springs that moves the Paſſions; 
Has Mercy fixt her Empire there io ſure, - 
That Wrath and Vengeance never may return? 
Can you reſume the Huſband*s Name, and bid 


That wakeful Dragon, fierce Reſentment, ſleep ? [moxy? 
8h, Why doſt thou ſearch ſo deep, and aug my Me- = 


To conjure up my Wrongs to Life a * 
have long labour'd to forget myſe 

To think on all Time, bikes, like a Space, 

Idle and void, where nothing e er had Being; 

But thou haſt peopled it again; Revenge 

And Jealouſy renew their horrid Forms, 5 
Shoot ali their Fires, and drive me to DiſtraQion. [only | 
Bell. Far be the Thought from me my Care was. 
To arm you for the Meeting: Better were it 
Never to ſee her, than to let that Name 

Recal forgotten Rage, and make the Huſband 

Deſtroy the gen'rous Pity of Dumont. 

Sey. Qh l. thou haſt ſet my buſy Brain to with, 


And now ſhe muſters up a Train of Images, LH 


Which to preſerve my Peace I had caſt aſide, - 
And ſunk in deep Oblivion Oh ! that Form! 
That Angel- facè on which my Dotage hung! 
How have I gaz'd upon her ! till my Soul 
With every Eagerneſs went forth towards her, 
And iſſu d. at my Eyes————Was there a Gem, 
Which the Sun ripens in the Indian Mine, ed 
Or the rich Boſom of the Ocean yields 
What was there Art could make, or Health could buy, 

Which I have left unſought to deck her Beauty? 

What could her King do more ?——and yet ſhe fled. 

Bell. Away with that fad. F . 

SH. Oh! that Day! 

The Thought of it — live for ever hh, 

I met her, Bellmour, when the Royal Spoiler 

9 her in Triumph from my widow'd. Hane! ! 

© Within his Chariot by his Side ſhe ſat, 

And liſtenꝰd to his Talk with downward Looks, 


"Tit ſudden as ſhe-chanc'd.aſide to glance. Ter 
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. :And twice a burning Crimſon bluſſi d all o'er. her; 


- Mov'd at her Grief, the Tyrant Raviſher, 


At. is: too much 


— 


36 De HrsTory of 
Her Eyes encounter'd mine — Oh . my Friend! 


Oh!! who can paint my Grief and her Amazement 
As at the Stroke of Death, twice turn'd ſhe pale, 


" 


Then, with a Shriek Heart- wounding loud ſhe cry'd, 
While down her Cheeks two guſhing Torrents ran 
Faſt falling ou her Hands, wich thus ſhe rung——— 


With courteous Action woo'd her oft to turn; 

Earneſt ſhe ſeem'd to plead ; but all in vain ;. 

Ev'n to the laſt ſhe bent her Sight towards me, . 

And follow:d me——till I had loſt myſelf. 485 
Bell. Alas! for pity Oh! thoſe ſpeaking Tears! | 

Could they be falſe ? Did ſhe not ſuffer with you? 


And tho' the King by Force poſſeſs d her Perſon, 


Her unconſenting Heart d welt ſtill with you. - 
It all her former Woes were not enough, N 
Look on her now, behold her where ſhe wanders, 
Funted to. death, diſtreſſid 4 every Side, 


-With no one Hand to help ; and tell me hen, 


If ever Miſery were kne wn like hers? 
Sh. And can ſhe bear it? Can that delicate Frame 


Endure the beating: of of a Storm ſo rude? 


Can ſhe, ſor whom the various Seaſons chang d, 


To court her Appetite, and erown her Board, 


For whom the foreign Vintages were preſs'd, 
For whom the Merchant ſpread his lilken Stores, 


Can ſhe 


Intreat for Bread, and want the needful. 8 

To wrap her mir ring Boſom from the Weather ? 
When ſhe was mine, no Care came ever nigh her. 
T chought the gentleſt Breeze chat wakes the Spring 
Tos. rough to breathe upon her; Chearfulneſs 
Panc'd all the Day before her; and at ee Sy 
Soft Slumbers waited on her downy Pillow-— 


No ſad and ſhelterleſs, perhaps, ſhe lies, 


Where piercing Winds. blow ſharp, and the chill Rain 
Drops from ſome Pent-houſe on her wretched Head. 
Drenches her Locks, and kills her with the Cold. 


Hence with her pak Offences, 8 
| | They 


7 


Jai NE Sucks... 


hey are Aton'd at full Why * we then % 1 

Oh! let us haſte, my Friend, and find her out. 
Bell. Somewhere about this Quarter of the Toun. 

I hear the poor, abandon'd. Creature lingers: 84 

Her Guard, tho' ſet with ſtricteſt Watch to keep 

Ill Food and Friendſhip:from her; yet permit her 

To wander in the Streets, there chuſe her Bed, 

And reſt her Head on what cold Stone the =" A 

Sy. Here let us then divide; each in his Round 

To ſearch her Sorrows out; whoſe Hap it is. - 


| ! Firſt to behold her, this way let him 1 


Her fainting Steps, and meet we here together. [ E. — 


4 Enter 3 Shore, her Hair hanging loeſe on ber r Shoul- 
ders, and bare: footed. | 


"7 97 vet, yet endure, nor murmur, Oh my Soul! 
For are not thy Tranſgreſſions great and numberleſs ? 
Do they not cover thee like riſing Floods, 

And preſs thee like Weight of Waters down? 
Does not the Hand of Nibreouſnel afflict thee: 


And who ſhall pleadagainſt ir? Who ſhall ß 


To Pow'r Almighty, Thou haſt done enough * | 


Or bid his dreadful} Rod of Vengeance, is . 


* 


Wait then with Patience, till che circling 


Shall bring the Time of thy appointed . = "og Shs "8 


And lay thee down in Death. The Hireling thus 
With Labour drudges put the painful Day, 9 
And often looks with long expecting Exes 
To ſee the Shadows riſe, and be diſmiſs'd. i 
And hark ! methinks the Roar that late purſu'd me, 
Sinks, like the Marmurs of a falling Wind, : 
 Andiſfoftens into Silence. Does Revenge 
And Malice then grow weary and forſake me? 
My Guard too, that obſerv'd me ſtill ſo cloſe, 
Tire in the Taſk of their inhuman Office, 
And loiter far behind. Alas }-1 faint, 
My Spirits fail at once——This is the Door 
Of my Alicia Bleſſed Opportunity! 
1 I ſteal a little Succour from hex Goodneſs | 


Now, while no Bye obſerves me. 1 knocks at the Doan! 


Euter 
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WP 5 Eater Swan. 8 
- Is your Lady, 
My gentle Friend, at home ? Oh! bring me to her. 
| (Going in. 
Ser. Hold Mitre, hte would you ? [Putting ber 
FJ. Sh. Do you not know me? back. 
Ser. I know you well, and know =y Orders t00. 
You muſt-not enter here | 
F. Sh. Tell my Alicia, „ 
*Tis I would ſee her. E 
Sar. She is ill at Eaſe, . 
And will admit no Viſiter. > _ 3 
FJ. Sh. But tell her ; 
"Tis I, her Friend, the Partner of has er Heart, 5 
| Waits at the Door, and beg—— 8 
Ber. Tis all in vain. 
Go hence, and howl to thoſe that will regaed you. 
. [Shuts the Door, and Exit. 
or Sb. It was not always thus; the Time has been, 
When this unfriendly Door, that bars my Paſlage, 
- Flew wide, and almoſt leap'd from off its Hinges 
To give me Entrance here; When this good: ouſe 
Has pour ' d forth all its Dwellers to receive me; 
When my Approach has made a little Holy: day, 
_ Andev'yy Face was dreſs'd in Smiles to meet me: 
But now tis otherwiſe; and thoſe who bleſs'd me, 
- Now curſe me to my Face. Why ſhould 1 wander, h 
Sey further on; or 1 can die.cv'n eee 
8 5 be fits down at the Door. 


EZ WR Alicia in D 9 4 3 tro & er vant, following. = 


Ali. What Wretch art chou, whoſe Oy: and 
| -  Baſeneſs . | : 
& - Beg s on my Door? whoſe hateful Whine of Woe 1 
s in upon my Sorrows, and diſtrac ts 
My jarring Seaſes with thy Beggar's Cry _ + 
J. Sb. A very Beggar, and a Wretch indeed: 
One driv*n by ſtrong Calamity to ſeek © 5 
Fae e ey One PS: an wm; 8 7 
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Jaxe -SHORE. . 59 
| Whoſe Hunger bas not taſted Food theſe three Days 
And humbly aſks, for Charity's dear Sake, 
A Draught of Water, and a little Bread. 
Alic, And doſt thou come to me, to me for Bread * 
t know thee not——Go——hunt for it abroad, 
Where wanton Hands upon the Earth have ſegtter'd it, _ 
Or caft-it on the Waters Mark the Eagle, 
And: hungry Vulture, where they wind the Prey ; 
Watch where the Ravens of the Valley feed, 
Ard ſeek thy Food with them I know thee not. <- 
FJ. Sh. And yet there was a Time, when my Alicia 
Has thought unhappy Shore her deareſt Bleſſing, | 
And mourn'd that live-long Day ſhe paſs'd without me, 
When pair'd, like Turtles, we were {till i, ana 5 
When often as we prattled Arm- in Arm, 
Inclining fondly to me ſhe has ſworn, | 
She lov'd me more than alk the World beſide. BD Bo pe 
Alic. Ha!] ſay'ſt thou! Let me look upon thee well 
Tis true I know thee now—A Miſchief on thee! 
Thou art that fatal Fair, that curſed She, _ | | 
That ſet my Brain a madding, Thou haſt robb'd x mes - 
Thou haſt undone me Murder ! Oh. my tongs £ — 
See his pale bloody Head ſhoots glaring by me = 
Give kim me back again, thou ſoft: e N | 
Thou beauteous Witch | 
J. Sh. Alas! I never wibag'd you—— 
Oh! then be good to me; have Pity on me; 
Thou never knew'ſt the Bitterneſs of Want, | 
And may'f# thou never know it! Oh! beftow  __ il 
Some poor Remain, the voiding of thy FR Toh =_— 
| A Morſel to ſupport my famiſh'd Soul. 8 
Alice. Avaunt ! and come not near me—— . "A 
„ To thy Hand _- . 
Itrulled all, gave my whole Store to ls; 95 
Nor da I af it back; allow me but „ | 
The ſmalleſt Pittance, give me but to eat, 75 
Leſt I fall down, and periſh here before . 8 WO 
Alic. Nay ! tell not me! Were i is thy King, y 
: +: Tamar, | 
And all the ſmiling, cringing Train el Courtiers,. 1 


— ” 


6 - The HisTozy of 


'That bent the Knee before thee? 

F. Sb. Oh! for Mercy! 

Alice. Mercy ! I know it 1 I am m miſerable. 
III give the Miſery, for here ſhe dwells; 
This is her Houſe, where the Sun never dawns, 
The Bird of Night ſits ſcreaming o'er the Roof, 
Grim Spectres ſweep along the horrid. Gloom, _ 
And nought is heard. but Wailings and Lamentings. 
Hark ä — cracks above ! it ſhakes, -it- totters! 
And fee the nodding Ruin falls to. .cruſh me 


Tis fall'n, tis here II feel it on my Brain 8 


- 1 Serv. This Sight diſorders i | 
_ ,_'2.Serw. Retire, dear Lady 
And leave this Woman 

Alic. Let her take my Counſel! 80 


Why ſhould'ſt thou be a Wretch ? Stab, tear thy, Hear 5: 


And | rid tbyſelf of this deteſted Being, 

Jwo'not linger long behind thee ok | 

A waving Flood of blewiſh Fire ſwells o'er me; 
And now tis out, and I am drown'd in Blood. 

Ha! what art thou! thou horrid; headleſs Trunk 85 

It id my Haſting See, he wafts me on! 

Away! I go, I fly ! by 1follow „„ 

But come not thou with Miſchief- making Beauty: 

I 0 interpoſe between us; look not on him, = 

Give thy fond Arts and thy Delufions o'er; 


5 8 or thou malt never, never part us more. 


[Se runs off, her Servants ling 
7 S. Alas! She raves ; her Brain, I fear, is turn'd. 


In Mercy look upon her, gracious Heavy? 5c 

Nor viſit her for any Wrong to me! 

Bure I am near upon my Journey's End; 
My Head. runs round, my Eyes begin to "Fail, 5 
And dancing Shadows ſwim before my Siphe, - ©" 


I can no more, [/ies.down] receive me, thou cold Earth, 


Thou common Parent, take me to chy Below. Op 
bo By let me reſt with them -*--- - 


— 


* 


by | Enter Bellnioas, 
Ball. Upon the. ung”. 


A. 
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| "Whoſe Hearts thy warm Pro 


Thus let us live, and let us die, they ſaid, 


And view my Deſolation from afar;  [aloof, 
And cry, Behold the Harlot and her End! 


Then Heay'n has heard d my Pray*r, his very ame . 


| Has he then *ſcap'd-the Snare? ro EN 


He comes unlike to that Dumont you knew, h 7 15 4 | 
For now he wears your better AngePs Form, - © 
; AT to viſit you with Peace, and ee 


Jaxx Se. 3 


Thy Miſeries can never lay thee lover, bas Yap 
Lock up thou poor affticted one Rau Nine 7 
Whom none has comforted ! Where are thy Friends, 
The dear Companions of 'thy j Jo yful et No N 
ſperity made glad 

Whoſe Arms were he to grow like 1% 18 thee, 
And bind thee to their Boſoms ?!——Thus with. ches 3 
For ſure thou art the Siſter of our Loves, . * 
And nothing ſhall divide us. Now where. are IN 1 

J. I. Ah! Bellmour, where indeed ! The land 


When they paſs by, they ſhake. te Reads in Seam. | 2 


And yet thy Goodneis turns aſide to pity me. 
Alas ! There may be Danger, get thee: \gone.! Lin 
Let me not pull a Ruin gn thy Head, e 
Leave me to die alone; or I am falbn 
Never to rile, and all Relief is van. 

Bell. Yet raiſe thy drpoping Head 5 as = am come 
To chaſe away Deſpair. Behold! where Ne 
That honeſt Man, that e brave e 


* — 


Foy 


15 haſting to thy en 5 pd - bh 


. Sh. 2 — ! Ha! Ha! Where! 55 505 
| [Raiſing berſelf, . i 


Renews the Springs of A. 71 chears "00 Soul, mw 


Bell. He has, but ſee .: . 


Fo 
Enter Shore. 
J. &, eng \rellme!-Which h he? And oh! What 
& woul | | 
This dreadful Viſion ! See it comes oper me | 
It is my Huſband——Ah !/ Lobe . 
8. She faints ! Supp on Nr! OO CEL ly: 
Sltain her Head, while A bee this Cordial oe 
— 25 Into e 
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2 And all the Longings of my firſt Deſires.” 


6 Rs e Txacrr of 


Into her dying Lips from ſpicy — 


.- Þ-Rich Herbs and low rs the potent Juice is FILE y+ 
With wond'rous Force it ſtrikes the lazy Spirits, 
Drives em around, and wakens Life anew. Ph. 


Ball. HerW eakneſs could not bear the ſtrong Surprize, 


Bot ſce, tlie ſtirs! And the returning Blood _- 

F bens 2 to bluſh again, and Kindle 
Cheek — oY 
35. 3 raiſe her—— Leis Ber up, 
J. S Ha! What art thou! Bellmour | ach 
Sb. How fare you, Lady? ; 
Tg My 2 is thrill'd with Honor 
: e of Courage 

Four Huſband lives ! Tis he, my Schiel Friend 
J. Sb. Still art thou there !— ſtill doſt thou hover 


round me 
Oh ſave me Bellmour from ki angry Shade ! | 

Bell. Tis he himſelf Vue lives :—Jook. __ 
T. $4. I dare not! 

Oh that my Eyes could ſhut him out for ever 
Sb. Am 1 ſo hateful then, ſo deadly to the, 
To blaft thy Eyes with Horror? Since I'm grown 
A Burdento — World, myſelf and thee, | 
Wou'd I had ne*er ſurviv'd to ſee thee more? 


FJ. . Oh thou moſt injur'd—Doft thou ey indeed! 


Fall then ye Monntains on my gnilty Head, | 
Hide me, ye Rocks, within your ſecret Caverns 1 
_ Caſt thy black Veil upon my Shame, O Night! 
And ſhield me with thy ſable Wing for ever. 
S. Why doſt thou turn away Why tremble thus! 
Why thus indulge thy Fears? And in Deſpair, 
Abandon thy diſtracted Soul to Horror! Hd 
Caſt every black and guilty Thought behind thee, 
And let em never vex thy Quiet more. 
Ny Arms, my Heart are open to receive thee, 
To bring thee back to thy forſaken Home, 
With tender Joy, with fond forgiving Love, 


F. Sb. No, arm thy B with Vengeance; ; and apped 
= * * of Heav'a's e Juſtice, | 


* 


Array 
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Jane SHORE. : 


aun 1 Fall terrible for J ud gment, STAY I, 4 5 — 
: Wrath 2 Eyes, and Thanderi in thy, NO. 


Pronounce my Sentence, and if yet there be 
A Woe I have not felt, infli& it on me. a, 

Sb. The Meaſure of thy Sorrows is Wale x ; 
And I'am come to ſnatch thee from Injuſtice. 
The Hand of Pow*r no more ſhall cruſm thy Weakiel, 
Nor proud Oppreſſion grind thy humble Soul. 

F. $h, Art thou not riſen by Miracle from Death? 


Thy Shroud is fall'n from off thee, and the Grave 


Was bid to give thee up; that thou m e 
The Meſſenger of Grace and Goodneſs to me, 
To ſeal my Peace, and bleſs me e' er I go. 

Oh let me then fall down beneath thy Feet, 


And weep my Gratitude for ever there; 


Give me your Drops, ye ſoft deſcending Rains, 
Give me your Streams, ye never- ceaſing Springs, 
That my ſad Eyes may ſtill ſupply my Duty, 
And feel an everlaſting Flood of Sorrow, —- 

$4. Waſte not thy feeble 8 pirits I have ng 
Beheld, unknown, thy Mourning and Repentance z 
Therefore my Heart has ſet aſide the paſt, 
And holds thee: white, as unoffending Innocence: _ 
Therefore in ipite of cruel G/efer's Rage, pr 


| Soon as my Friend had broke my Priſon-Doors, 


I flew to thy Aſſiſtance. Let us haſte 
Now while Ocaſion ſeems tq ſmile upon us, 


| Forſake this Place of Shame, and find a Shelter. 
J. SS. -What ſhall L ſay to you? But 1 obe | 


_ 5h, Lean on my Arm. -—-- 
F. Sb. Alas! I am wonderous faint”: 
But that's not ſtrange, I have not eat theſe three FAM 


| $5. Oh mercileſs! look here my Love, I've brought 13 


Some rich Conſferves———— 

J. Sh. How can you be ſe good? 88 
But you were ever thus; I will dey . 
With what fond Care, what Diligence of Lis: 


You laviſh'd out your Wealth tobuy my "Tieafures, . 


Preventing every Wiſh : Hawgjyou forgot 
The 2 * of hw.” you brooght me bene, 
2 


— aw 
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And ty'd about my Neck : Ho could I leave vou? 
Sh. 7 8 r 79 
F. SH. You're ely alter d- 
; Sap, gentle Bel ones 1 "eh not? How pale 
Vour Viſage is become ?, Your 5 are hallow ; 
Nay, you are wrinkled dk —Alas the Day ! 
My W retchedneſs has coſt you many a> Tear, 
And many a bitter Pang, ſince haſt we parted. | 
'_  $h. No more of that--Thou tälk'ſt, but does not eat. 
J, $4. My feeble Jaws forget. their common Office, 
My taſteleſs Tongue cleaves to my clammy Roof, 
And now that gen'ral Loathing n Eh 


Oh, I am fick at Heart !---—— 


Sh. Thou murd'rous Sorww ! s 
Wo't thou ſtill drink her Blood, purſue ker gil! ö 
Muſt ſhe then die! Oh, my poor Penitent, 
Speak Peace to thy ſad Heart: She hears me not; 
Grief maſters 200 Senſe--—help me to hold her- 85 
Enter Catesby, with a Guarl. 
Cat. Seize on em both, as Traitors to the State 
Bell. What means this Violence 11 
[Guards lay hold en Shore and Bellmour 
Cat. Have we-not found you, 
In Scorn of the Protector $ ſtrict Command, 
Aſſiſting this baſe Woman, and tg 


_  Herlnfamy? 


Sh. . on thy Head! 
Thou Tool of Power, thou Pander to Authority ! | 
J tell thee, Knave, thou know'ſt of none ſo virtuous, 
And ſhe that bore thee was an Zthiop to her. 
Cat. You'll anſwer this at full------ Away with 'em, 
Sh. Is Charity grown Treaſon to your Court? 
| What honeſt Man would. live beneath ſuch Rulers ? 
Jam content that we ſhould die together — 
Cat. Convey the Men to Priſon ; but for her, 
Leave her to hunt her Fortune as fhe may... / - 
J. Sb. I will not part with him—for me for me! 
Ch! muft he die for me? 
: [Following him as SY rarvied F 1. falls, 
0 en Villains en 5 the 1 
ä tan 


N. 


And make my Portion | 
J. Sh. Theu all is well, and J ſhall — | in Peace--- 


Jang Sore, 65 


Stand off! The Agonies of Deatk are on ban. a 


She pulls, ſhe, gripes me hard with her cold Hand. 


. S, rn: Blow aeg to compleat ar 5 


Fun! 
Oh let me go; ye Minitera of Tegen 


* 


5 He ſhall offond no more; far I will + Bs 


And yield Obedience to your cruel Maſter, F} 
2 a ligle, but a little longer, 
And take e my laſt Breath with ow: | 

Sb. Oh my Love | 
Why have I liv'd to ſee this bitter Moment, I 
This Grief by fat ſuppaſſing all my former! 
Why doſt thou fix thy dying Eyes upon me 
With ſuch an earneſt, ſuch a piteous Look, 
As if thy Heart were full of ſome fad Meaning 


Thou could'ſt not ſpeak ?--------- 


F. Sh. Forgive me l- but forgive me 

$h, Be Witneſs for me, ye celeſtial Hoſt, 
Such Mercy and ſuch Pardgn as my Soul | 
Accords to thee, and begs 8 n to ſhew thee ; 
May ſuch befal me at my lateſt Hour, | 
or cursꝰd for ever. 


'Tis very darle, and I have left you 


Was there not 3 * woald Now: bequeath' 
ou? © 


* 
But T have nothing left me to beſto W, 


Nothing but one ſad Sigh. O Mercy, Heay' 91 (Dies 


Bell. There fled the Soul, 
* left her Load of Miſery behind. 


Sb. Oh my Heart's Freaſure Is this pale fad Vi- 


1. * | 
All that remains of thee ; are theſe dead Eyes 4 
The Light that clear m/ Soul? Oh heavy Hour! 


But I will fix my trembli Lips to thine, 
Till I am cold and ſenſet, 


els quite, as thou art. 
Wha, muſt we part then ?- --Will you: - 

3 > 7 _ G ard 1285 ng him away. 
Fare thee Well. 3 Kline her. 


Now. 


* 
; 1 


— —— —y— u2M—— 
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66 The Tzacepr of 

Now execute your Tyrant's Will, and lead me 

To Bonds, or Death, tis equally indifferent. 

Heli. Let thoſe, who view this fad Example, know, 

What Fate attends the broken Marriage-V ow ; 

And teach their Children in ſucceeding Times, 

No common Vengeance waits upon theſe Crimes, 

When ſuch ſevere Repentance could not ſave 

From Want, from Shame, and an untimely 22 
| „ | tun. 
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Spoken by Mrs. OLprietd. 


1. ol W i 45 
| E modsft Matrons all, , Jt virtuous Wives, 
Who lead with horrid Huſbands, decent Lives; 
You, who for all you are in ſuch a taking, 
To ſee your Spouſes drinking, gaming, raking, c 
Yet make a Conſcience ſtill of Cuckold-making ; 
What can ave ſay your Pardon to obtain? 
This Matter here wat prov'd againſt poor Jane: 
She newer once deny d it, but in ſport, - 
Whimper -an cry'd---ſweet Sir, I'm ſorry for't 
y Tas well he met a lind, good. natur'd\ Soul, 
We are not all ſo eaſy to controul : 
1 fancy one might find in this good Town 
Some *wou'd ba told the Gentleman his own 3 
Hawe anſwer'd ſnart. To what do you pretend, 
Blockhead ) As if I muſt n't ſee a Friend : ; 
Tell me of Hackney-Coaches—Jaunts'to the Ci: „— 
Where ſhould I buy my China? — Faith, In fit ye 
Our Wife avas of a milder, meeler Spirit; A 
You !--+Lords and Mafters ut not that ſome Moy ? 
Don't you allow it to be Girtuqus Bearing, 
When wwe ſubmit thus to your Domineering ? 
Well, Peace be with her, (bs did wrong moſi feel ly; 
5 But fo do many more, who lool demurely. 
Nor. Hou d our mourning Madam æbecp alone, 
| a; „% 


"EPILOGUE 


Thee are more V 25 Waehedneſt than wie, 0 1. 
JF the peforming Stage Su Vall aßen g 
Hl. nature, Pr _ Hypocriſy, « ant Gaming; 
The Poets frequently might move Compaſſion, 
Ant a, ke. . Wa oer run the Ne 
Then fudge the fair Offender with Good-nature, 
And let Jour: Felloau- feeling curb your 847 yy... #7: 
> What if eur "Neighbour have Jome ki th Fails box Yo IO 
Mu: ave needs all to Damning 2 WW N 5 1 
For her Excuſe too, be it under tood,”. RT, OM "0 PAP it 
Far if the Non oman was not "quite 5 go E mY 
Her Lover an 4 King, Be leb aud red * I TRAD 
And feace 6" bas ; dearly paid the N aful ide urs \nCY 
Be kind at 5 e Jake. "Sh 18. N 2798 
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